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* How, and to what purpose, sir?’ 

‘ By a messenger from below, and the news is disastrous in 
the extreme. A most inglorious treaty has been made at Nim- 
guen, whet@by Spain yields up the most valuable of her posses- 
sions in the low countries to France. It is even more disgrace- 
ful than the battle at Dunkirk, where I had the honor to be 








‘No, it is not —but say nothing. Whatever it is, had there 
been danger in it we should have felt it ere now.’ 

As the light gradually increased, they became aware that a 
body of Indians was spread out over the plain, amounting to at 
least six hundred warriors. Dadici immediately gave his cigar 
a whirl, and applied it to the priming of the gun near which he 










































little services which are liked muéby the aged. nes, demand your poems and acrostics, making her think you 





" Respect,’ 
thought he, ‘ means love.’ He spaké ‘ Sir, I love my dangh- 
ter too much to allow her to wed a pmyless man — she could 
not be happy with one. She was noworn toa poor condition ; | 
the inclemencies of penury would @ her. Her days have | 
been passed in acquiring a good edgation, and in exercising 


will copy them into an album for her. Pretend to be hurried 


df 


go several un 


ar ireetful of the contract; then you may have a chance to 


them collected, and with vou 


»s before she gets 
shrewdness, you can watch her. 


‘Good ! that ’Il do.’ 
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. . . : orstanc ine Plier ome i pou tio’ {t s ll spi ‘PB wwralt ¢ eling k aan et «t » 
‘Well, Don Carlos,’ cried the major, @® the young man en- || glimmer so at this hour.’ understan lan in@eadorHe was ing i believe any thing || pompous action of the small spirit. To engra : feeling TOF |) dows, they had not reached the uppermost stories, Thousands 
: . ° “pane the hy ri y r§ : \ urpose »said,‘ Yougo if nowing her faithiess . t _ 
tered, ‘ we have news from Spain.’ ‘Something there‘is of that. May it not be mist?’ good of the hypocrite who had at varps times shown him those || his own purpose, he said, ‘ You go, as ifnot knowing her faithles of spectators had thronged to the scene, and deep were the ex- 


ectations on the incendiary as it became rumored the building 
fired. The fire was h advanced before the firemen 
could assemble up the steep bill, and make arrangements fo; 
conducting the water up the height. The neighboring build. 
in immincat danger 


was mu 


we 





me wooden 


ings, 


Porter was passing up from Charles Street. The eries of 


soundly whipped, in company with Charles, after King of Eng- || stood. The smoke was driven in a volume out into the plain, her taste. Her accomplishments adgreat!y to her general ap- Of flew _ dandy; his frock fluttering se -_ eer = wives separated fr m their families—children for their pa- 
land. It was a hard case between myself and him, which should || and the loud roar echoed among the hills. The effect on the Bene eOees — I need not praise. ou are worth considera- lathe wind.. Mowgin, Rat teand Seve Soatigate — - rents, were heart-rending, but came to the car of the incendiary 
get away the faster.’ | sleeping savages was almost magical. Every man of them - . eer || home Porter laughed vag - re _ are . se mingled with the clash of moving furniture —the sounds of the 

‘ Bad news, certainly, and to tell us which a special messen- || sprang to his feet with a universal yell of surprise and conster- Enough for an easy — genteel sufbri.’ she has lost Aim. When I have banished her hopes of me, sh rushing breeze to the fire—the necessary noise of engines, en 


ger might well have been spared.’ 

‘ Ay, to my thinking; but farther we learn that the Queen 
Regent and our young King Charles the Second are at discus- 
sion with Don John.’ 

‘Does Don John affect the throne? I knew him for a gal- 
lant cavalier. Has he so far failed in his royalty ?' 

* Ay, by my troth!’ cried Dadici, ‘and makes no scruple of 
claiming it zs his of right—the throne I mean. And 't is said 
he hath many adherents — Catalines, who flock to his standard.’ 

{UP is too true,’ said the major. ‘The treaty of which I spoke 
has given great dissatisfaction, and even in thls viceroyalty a 


nation, which subsided, however, as soon as the screaming of 
the ball ceased as it passed high over their heads far beyond 
them. Within the fort the effect was nearly as great. Alarmed 
at the firing of the gun at so unusual an hour, the soldiers rush- 
ed forth into the air half clothed and half armed, and huddled 
to the ramparts. 

‘Pooh!’ shouted the major, as he came forward. ‘ What is 
al) this turmoil for? Do you not see that these are our allies, 
ye gaping lions? Back to your quarters, and dress yourselves 
for parade.’ 

This order was speedily obeyed, and before sunrise the whole 





| , like a sloth toa branch. To get rid ol 
she applies that legal 
sticking-plaster of the written promise. He shall 
\| think I can save him from the ‘ prudish coquette,’ as he calls 
‘A prime old man for my object,aita dear old fool,’ thought || her; and how much more sure is my success of making him 
Porter, as he turned to a distant pat of the gallery. ‘ Now | my tool, when he finds I have the power to give to, oF deprive 
Bancroft is surely mine; and the daghter, though she would his loving bosom of the vuloptuous form of his dear— dear 
avoid me, shall come to my arms)ik a bird to the feast of a 
serpent. My success is certain, but Inust husband my advan- || a fvol after all 
tages. —Damning thought! ‘the inendiary was taken, &c.’ | as hanging 
| Devil! the beast wili not think of trting state’s evidence , will || I thonght that rum would hold 


* Very well —call at the house — sid to see you any time — || will cling to Bancrof 
doors will be always open to you. food bye, sir, good bye.’ || her, he will make any sacrifice, while 
So saying, shaking Porter’s hand beeen both of his own, he | 
took his leave. | 


be made tc 





Frances. — A lucky eseape forme. That brute was not so great 
House of correction is not so painful to Aum 
I must get rid of him yet. 
him long enough for death to 


Blast his strong head. 


\| Ha! the slaves cannot help themselves now.’ 


gineers and enginemen — these notes came to Porter's ear, 


nge 





causing motions of glutted reve 


Ah! 


men sweat and tug 


cried he, ‘I have you now, Bostonians. Let your fire- 
They cannot save that 
Now, Mr 
Layton, who harms most Hillo! 
'' shouted Porter, forgetting his presence of mind 


It is of no use 
building the accursed badgers and salamanders ! 
Jove ! the flames decrease 
stop! hillo 
in his anxiety for the fire to rage 

‘More w ate r! more water!’ came to his ear. He laughed— 
With that he 


quickened his pace, and found ready admittance within the 


: : ’ . : : ; he ? short-sighted fool !—thoug 'e nothing against || catch him in the burning shop. I must get rid of him — must.’ || 3) sy a fireman. To his secret joy, several engines had 
strong party is formed in favor of the bastard. force of the garison was paraded, to witness the execution of the iy } ‘ ; song he an prove nothing against i] * , : : . si th “ fine work of ‘The jj chain, t ing , h infinite de! a , Ps iad 
egies » ° 3 “Ur me, he may hope to ga -ar. rte urned to the paintings; ic I as. " | opt t > gaze nfinite celigirt as be saw the 
*Ah! is it so?’ sentence of the night before. No expressions of pity were ut- re nas se h ~ me 1 t if turn . ‘ I “ ; Dadian anitel }| stopped, and he gazed with " " . © Geng ¢ y 
y i 5 . 2 : the agony of the thougl oH assecl ¢ ibbe 1! Shadow,’ caught his cye; he started, and gri smued. | ; lar > rin uildings 
* Lorenzo Herrera claims the government of Mejico, and has || tered, and few symptoms of concern manifested, for Lopez was ; y rought, Porte: pressed and rubbed his || Shadow,’ « ( 5 || flaines lap the neighboring b g 


- : ” 
taken arms openly against the regular government. The troops 


a man who had managed to secure the hatred and contempt of 


E ih the incendiary had waited upon Maria Southgate to 





hands with considerable swiftness; vyhen he heard in slow, 


‘Where is Harry Bancroft, Porter?’ inquired a man leaning 


. . ce 2 * whining tones—‘ n jaw! " ‘tf ‘ome ~ous por. || Baneroft’s room, he was not disposed to let the circumsiance ees?" 

have been withdrawn from Durango, and the Apaches are de- || every one — his inferiors as well as his equals. Just as the sun ‘ _ Bon jaw! Monsiar! Comment vous por- | ' ’ ' f + than the mere marrieg® on an engine er 
Vaitiss : F ‘Ort; : ; €Z VOUS J ou are quite delighte hese hands >and || pass without gaining more from it than arriag ‘ a dome , » dk 5 necially . 

vastatigthe country below. General Medina D’Ortiz, Com- || rose the prisoner appeared, led forward by a corporal's guard. te quite delighted vith these handsome and || pass without gaining mx In bed, I dare say. He dont like fires, especially in the Sum 


mander of. the Northern Divisiin, writes me word that he has 
concentrated his forces at Guadalaxara, and that it is probable 


Notwithstanding the brief time which had elapsed since the an- 
nouncement of his sentence, le seemed to have gone through 


beautiful exudations of sublime art. | promise would preduce, though he hoped by means of that, at 


- re ~didl u . am- 
Porter turned, saw a tremendous pair of whiskers, and l! some future time, to frighten Henry from wedding Miss Lam 


mer time.’ 
‘ He is here somewhere, for he was bending here a short time 


‘ . . | } , > srof ' > notion that % 

N : s F : ag a a : : through the interstices, enoug pposition of a smal}. |} be e now wished to impress Bancroft with the notion ‘fh , tae -s . .Y¥ > 

that all the troops will be withdrawn from this province, in case || an age of suffering. His eyes were sunken, and circled with foolish face t sec » enough for & supposition of a small, | : Et : nd aio for coolness in Sriendship, and was ago, and you have but just come, you burster ' ; 
. . * ’ * o® . 7 20TIST ice Deh) > rit € y he wr) a cte cs 1s vad good reasons ) 00 ss i t 9 GUS ns ‘ es , - rT . . » n 

the insurrection in the South makes any head. livid streaks —his face pale and ghastly —his whole appear- . € Dehind, filled with a gretn frock with a standing bimneatt “ Water for Number Seven.’ Immediately the gushing sou 


‘Heaven grant it!’ ejaculated Dadici, turning up his eyes. 
* We are so long here already, that our punishment is nearly as 
great as that of Lot's wife.’ 

‘Amen!’ was fervently echoed by nearly every officer pres- 
ent. 

‘I say amen too,’ said the major, ‘ but in the mean time there 
are certain contingencies to be looked at. Here comes me to- 
day a messenger from the Tisuqui, and informs me that the 
Eastern Apaches are intending war. The Nabajo are in motion, 
and I fear that they will soon swarm around us like bees. We 
shall deserve the reputation of brave men and cunning soldiers 
if we escape scot free. Each of us will deserve a generalship. 
But to business. Do [ understand that we all support the rights 
of our legitimate sovereign, Charles the Second ?’ 

‘I do,’ ‘and I,’ ‘and I,’ shouted each officer in the room, ex- 
cept one: -"Phat-one wes" — wee 
fiercely upon him and demanded if he was a traitor. 

«No, no,’ cried the craven, who had hoped his noncommittal 
would pass unnoticed, and his declaimer was received as proof 
of his loyalty. 

¢ And now, comrades,’ said the major, ‘ when we are all in like 
danger, and that danger imminent, it is hoped that every gen- 
tleman in the king’s service should be advised of it, and consult- 
ed with reference thereto. There is good reason to mead 
a general Indian war. What course shall we adopt ? The colo- 
nel has requested this council to be held, and will sanction what- 
ever we advise. Shall we forsake the country and make our 
way to Guadalaxara, or shall we remein here like petantiem, 
and fight it out? What aay you? Shall we remain: 


ance squalid and miserable. His intense fear of death seemed 
to have withered up his heart in one night. As he walked on- 
ward he was obliged to be supported by two men, and his eyes 
wandered about with a restiess, perturbed gaze, as though his 
intense agony had made the outward world a dream. No word 
escaped him; his fear seemed to have deprived him of the use 
of his tongue. 

His eyes were bandaged. He kneeled down, and a file of 
men was wheeled out in front of him. A deathlike silence en- 
sued, and then the sharp click of their gun-locks was heard. 
At the word,‘ Present,’ the unfortunate man uttered a loud, un- 
earthly yell, and fell forward upon his face, and half a dozen 
bullets were lodged in his brain. The tragedy was over. 
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Bevieve me, thou art still as dear 

As ere a wo this heart embittered ; 
The flame of love is still as clear 

As when in burning words it glittered. 











The golden fountain of the soul 
Is deeper than at manhood’s morning, 
Though in its tide death-echoes roll, 
With sad and melancholy warning. 


The heart is wasting fast away, 


collar, belonging to the name of Isaac Taunter. Around the for any representation himself might make of the ap- 
eyes slept insipidity. Buckram, by working hard in stitching 
that collar, and variegating the paitaloon-seams, to order, 
evinced how hard the intended owner labored to be noticed 
among nen. 


justified 
jus 


| parent immorality of Henry’s conduct. 
} > nher "ave 
H After dining, the latter proceeded to his ehamber to gaze on 
1 
| 
| 


the only, but dearly priz While 
pressing it to his lips for the hundredth time, Porter entered 
|| with considerable seriousness of manner. He was some years 
| the senior of Bancroft, and therefore thought a moral comment 
the whisker-friends that grew like two cherries on a stem. | on the last evening’s surprize would be allowed. He monitori- 
‘Beautiful! equal to Claude — better than Cypu, and as for || ally commenced —‘ Mr. Bancroft, 1. was much shocked and 
Lorraine, though he handles the branches of his trees first rate, || grieved when I entered your chamber and saw a female at that 
West could n’t make a better mass of rocks — he could n’t, de- ! time of night.’ 
cidedly,’ || *Gurieved,’ Idaye say — you looked and spake so,’ said Henry, 














ed, token from. his Frances. 


‘Gorgeous painting,’ squeaked the small face as it put to its 
lips the ivory head of a ‘ constitution cane’ which sadly parted 


‘Ah! ha!’ thought Porter, ‘a connoiseur of painting, as an 
amateur at puetry!’ speaking aloud—‘ A painting worthy of 
the great American painter, though it is ftom a living master. || ‘and surprised, for I thought not a young man of such 


laughing. 
‘Yes,’ continued Porter with the same elongation of feature, 
virtue 


Tne cat on ahi pe aerial : . 
‘La!’ sbrieked the puny figure; ‘you know who painted 
that. La! look atthe style —think now. Why, it’s Dough- 
ty’s.’ : ‘ 
‘You are mistaken,’ thought Porter, ‘for his paintings are 
| 


too, of whom, 1 have heard you speak so denouncingly. This 
is not fair, Henry, toward your friend — aside from the crimi- 
nality which the circumstance implies.’ 

*Bat’— 

‘I know how the thing is, sir,’ interrupted Porter with the 
| Same gravity; ‘you can add any qualification you please; still 
| the woman was in your chamber. I am astounded when I 
! think of what you have professed of Miss Lambert.’ 
| * Will you not believe what I say 2?’ 

‘ O, that’s a Salmon,’ confidently uttered the frock and panta- || 
loons, turning a quid of camomile reund their jaws, ‘he’s a 
prime painter, @ la Poussin! Such depth of coloring — breadth 
of shadow — the outline so correct, though it is too mannerish. 
Ab! the champaign —damme! J drans — O, excuse my swear- 


much brighter, like a landscape after a shower.’ Though no 
judge, he was right. Audibly, he remarked —‘ That stable 


scene is the most correct thing I ever saw. 





That horse — how | 
graceful the shoulder —that curved neck; the feet seem to be 
moving to shake off the troublesome flies.’ 


‘Why should 1% You have decived me in your speeches on 


the girl, and how much more likely you will be to deceive how, 
|| When you have motive for deception.’ 

Bancrott’s ire began to rise at the stubborn ill-opinion of 
| Porter, and at the a sumption of Mentor which the latter dis- 


| of water was heard. Every man took his place 


‘Up and down.’ In an instant, dang, bang, sounded the en- 


gine. All were zealously laboring only as men will work when 
g Porter put his hands to the brakes 
fi 


or a moment, and then disappeared in the mist 


ratuitously and voluntarily 


¢ Woman in an attic window !" was shouted. 


was answered 


‘Throw up a ladder!’ 
None could be immediately prepared for that height, and the 
lace, wringing her hands, 


| distracted creature ran from place to p 
till she disappeared and suddenly was seen hanging by the hand, 
| and shrieking for help, while the flames rose around her. Ina 


| 
| 


moment she dropped into eternity 
Again a young weman, with just vestment enough to cover 
her person, appeared at an upper casement, She, too, moved to 


fro. now. visible —anon_ unseen, She seemed a spirit 
ugh the smoky light. A ladder was placedyandashousand 


hearts beat in readiness for her rescue. 
‘Let me go!’ showted filly. They were too late. A silent 

one was half way up the ladder. He reached the fourth story, 
|] entered by a window, and suffocating smoke poured out around 
| him. The winds, whistling, rushed in, and the flames began to 
|| roll round the next apartment. The spectators held- their breath 
| He remained absent. The flames rear- 
|| ed higher. He came to the window, but with no one — attempt- 
ed reaching the ladder, when a thousand voices shouted, ‘ The 
lady! there! there!’ The young man then saw her dimly 
through the belching smoke at the window 


and 
thro 


_. $$$ $ 


with fearful suspense. 


of another room, 
Again he was in the building, which was 
now extremely dangerous and hot 


shaking a kerchief. 


Again the lady disappeared 


The general answer was in the affirmative, and he proceeded. Like some old earthquake-shattered dwelling ; ing, Mr. Porter?’ ; | I layed. He spoke hastily — ‘ Well, sir, if you will persist in’ — I] from the window, as all thought, to meet her saviour. Orash 
¢ We have made requisitions for men and provisions from the Yet still within its ruins gray ‘Quite excusable. The catalogue gives Fisher the credit as |} ‘Good bye, sir; I had hoped to fiud you somewhat contrite || fell the floor of the room he had entered Up darted the angry 
various pueblos. There are, it is calculated, some sixteen tribes The tones of love's rich harp are swelling. the painter.’ jj on thinking of that affair,’ interrupted Porter, walking with || element, and all thought him buried in its wrath. His knell and 


between this fort and Santa Fe, and the number of warriors re- 
quired from them amounts to twenty-two hundred men, provis- 
joned for a sufficient time. Some of the levies will be here to- 
morrow. I have sent orders to the troops at Santa Fe to join us. 
I have sent Indians into the mountains to obtain lead, and of 
powder we have an abundance. Our fortifications must be 
strengthened, our guns put in order, and every thing prepared 
for a long defence.’ 

©O that 1 were once more on shipboard !’ cried Dadici. ‘Cor- 
po Santo! no force should compel me to put foot on land for 
years.’ 

« Be comforted, Dadici,’ said Dumont, ‘be comforted. If you 
desire to end your troubles, the Del Norte is near, and you may 
soon be sufficiently advised of its depth.’ 

«At all events,’ observed the major, ‘the Del Norte will as- 
sure us of one thing — it will not be easy to stop its current, 
and until that is done we cannot be deprived of water. We 
have therefore only to look to our provisions. What think you, 
Captain Lopez, will we be able to maintain ourselves here ?' 






















O, dearer, sweeter is thy love 
In this lone hour of wo and sorrow ; 
Its spirit on the soul doth move — 
From it new happiness I borrow. 
For when juy's sunshine all has gone, 
And left the soul to lonely blindness, 
Love's starlight falls more sweetly on 
That withered flower, in dewy kindness. 
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PART IIL—CHAPTER I. 


THE FATHER.—THE HYPOCRITE.—THB CRITIC. 





On the next morning, the day-god arose, lighting the lofty spires 
of the city, and drying the tears from earth like the face of 
kindness from the cheek of sorrow. 

Porter did not appear at the breakfast-table. 
igned, were fatigue from the last night, and a cold from the 


The reasons 


pit, ‘The incendiary was taken when attempting to escape 


ected culprit, or of one who expected, cach moment, to feela 





















































om the scene of his criminality, in Portland Street, last | 


‘Yes —O,I said Salmon — his aitis more hard — the tints 
more like Rembrant—I declare, alvays confounding those 


| measured stride to the door, aud disappearing. 








twonames! so muchalike—he! he!he! O — darn the cham- 
| ' CHAPTER 


BHE AGED NOT 


Il. 


ALWAYS RIGHT.—A FIRE 


yaign.’ 
‘What! do you notlike that viewoiLower France? Those 
are fine grapes,’ remarked Porter, tooring lis companion to a 


| The arts of the insidious incendiary seemed to meet with 
full disclosure of his thoughts. 


| unqualified success, as they advanced to the completion of his 
|| great object — implication in guilt with himself, the noble-spit- 
| ited Bancroft. His power over Mr. Lambert was increased ; 
but he had made no aitemps to gain the affection of the daugh- 
ter 


‘ Ay,’ said treble voice, ‘but, talkig of grapes puts me in 
mind of the champaign I punished th aight last past. Hem! 
I took a turn to the fire, and exercisecon the brakes for all of | 
five minutes —hem! fatiguing! spoild my white gloves; and 
come to look for my silk umbrella*hich the vulgar firemen 
made me put from over my head whé pumping, found it rolled 
in the mud. I was extremely vexedbr their impoliteness, and 
to make :ny anger go off smooth, lik verse of poetry — hem ! | 
and to keep the rain from strikinjin to give me my death- 
o’cold, I went with three or four oththard ones and cracked a 
whole bottle of champaign—realfoly brand! Hem! fine! 
but when | was gone to pay over myargent, to foot the bill for 
the Joly, the canail/e run off with minew umbrella, and I had 


, for the time had not arrived when he could, consistently 
with the success of his object. 


Despite himself, her gentle spirit 
ed itself into his good will, and he felt almost re- 


| called to the Eden of innocent thoughts and feelings. The 





had insinuat 


father wondered his friend did not more strive to gain her love, 
He 


soon Jearned that Porter was disposed to take advantage of the 


and felt prompted at times to joke him for his bashfulness. 





general invitation to visit his house, fur on the afiernoon of the 
next day of that invitation he e his appearance. The 
father did his best to entertain him, while Mrs. Lambert sat by, 
hearing but not sy 





ma 


|| togo through the rain alone. Datne! if—ah! excuse my yeaking. Miss Frances was not to be seen 
swearing ?— bad practice, but whetne’s blood is up, it docs do Surry, sir, she is not present,’ said the old gentleman; ‘I 


makes drunk come by ram— you ‘Poetry ! 





| ing to her about ‘Buchan’s Domestic Medicine.’ I'l] burn 











tou beastly to have the volition to we till the hair was singed wo-be: 


sentumenial, 












































| that of the girl was made in the pa 


use that followed, though atill 
could be heard the distant, solitary machines at work, ‘The fu- 


1} neral sermons commenced 


‘An active young man,’ eaid one whose indolence was his 
barrier to being an engine-man 
| ‘A good-hearted fellow,’ followed a fine-member 
‘A disinterested one,’ commented another. 
He would do for a sham fight,’ said a militia officer. 
‘ An exquisitely-formed creature,’ said Isaac Taunter. 
‘A rash fellow,’ rejoined another at the next ascent of the 
flames. It was the incendiary 
‘Not dead! burra!' anda cheering cry echoed far and wide 
as the young man jumped from another window to the ladder, 
and descended, covered with dirt, water and smoke, with’ his 
cap and clothes burnt 


‘ 


‘There, there she is again!’ was shouted as the lady appear- 
ed at the same window in a fuller dress. The ladder was moved 
te it. The young man minded not the steps, but flew more than 
sprung, and, reaching, took her nearly suffocating into his arms, 
and descended mid cheer and shout, as the whole interior fell in 
with a dreadful crash 


At the bottom of the ladder stood her parents. On being put 


| 
é !! so much good to rip out a few greafiths.’ am rather afraid daughter is going to be sick; she seems of || '™t° their care, she fainted. The father heartily grasped the 
orm. Other, weightier ones he had, which he would notthe |) ¢ you was at the fire, then. ‘Thatine is very apt to sour on || late to be quite melancholy — always pleasaut, sir, but thought. |, YOURE man's hand, and shaking it cried, ‘God bless you, sir, 
ublic should know; — reasons drawn from another article in ! the stomach. They have caught thine endiary, siwemenie® fel: and all the ladies te path aon ~ = aes a differ- God bless you! You have restored an only and loved child. 
e same print which had such honorable notice of himself; to | ‘Bless me! he! he! he!—a pe devil—ah! excuse!— || ence with her, when ie "| cin aia ales “ae iii. God bless you! Come to my store to-morrow, and J will strive 


to make some expression of my gratitude.’ 


| Drunk com that book. These words went to the young man's heart like a blessing at 
cht.’ By rum! oa arriave feast - ? . 

. : eee } shits | The wife nodded in the negative as she finished a nostrum, | * ™#*Tiage feast. But Mr. Layton forgot he had not mentioned 
When Porter ventured out, it was with the feelings of a de- || whow! He slept in the shop wie the fire caught, and was || The husband continued —‘ his name, yet his wife eagerly supplied the deficieney, 


Ali! Harry, | congratulate you on your enfety. Your ser 
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services would be lost in the blaze of the actions of Bancroft, 
and that the latter would be discovered as the beneficial person. 
‘Therefore Porter resolved to make immediate endeavors for the 
hand and perhaps affections of Miss Lambert. He called at her 
house on the second ensuing day to the fire. As he entered, the 
thrilling notes of ‘ Still so gently o’er me stealing,’ accompanied 
by the piano, met his ear with a melting influence he had not 
experienced for years. His soul had been softened — something 
of virtue transfused into it — for the sweet spirit of Frances was 
becoming the presiding power. He felt a moment's contrition 
for his crimes, but policy now moved him to their concealment. 
He entered the parlor. The lovely maid was alone, for her 
mother, having taken an extra nostrum, had retired to a warm 
blanket. The father was at his business place. Frances receiy- 
ed him with her usual urbanity, but felt, as she ever did when 
with him, a slirihking sensation. He placed himself familiarly 
by the piano, begged he might not interrupt her, paid a compli- 
ment to the tones he had heard, and hoped for greater pleasure 
in hearing more. His flattery was unwelcomed ; but, willing to 
indulge one who had so materially served her father, she played, 
with most winning grace and correct harmony, several enchant- 
ing airs from La Somnambula. Porter's soul was touched as 
well by the soul-expressive and intellectual beauty in her fea- 
tures as by the melody itself. He would have given worlds for 
the love of such a being. Uncalled and uncontrolled, a soft tear 
stole 'to his eye. He was transported to the past. A lethe wave 
‘had swept over his soul and buried his dark thoughts and frel- 
Ings. She ceased, and back upon him came the full tide of his 
wicked motives and intentions. He arose and stood closer to 
her, as if to look for other music. Forgetting her politeness, she 
involuntarily shrank away; but, thinking of her impropriety, 
she moved back. The first act chafed him, yet he did not ap- 
pear to observe either, so intent was he, seemingly, in noticing 
the music. Having made some remarks, as if accidental, upon 
the appropriateness of many songs to our feelings and situations, 
he handed her the ballad of ‘ Alice Gray ' to perform. She sang, 
and the energy of grief, in syn:pathy with the distressed lover, 
was visible in her tones. He ventured to hint of the mirroring 
of his own state in that song — she understood not. He spoke 
bolder—she was still unconscious of his meaning. At last, 
racked by his contending passions for supremacy, he exclaimed, 
*I love—I[ adore you. And must not IJ, too, wander unloved 
and alone, over sea and shore, striving in some far and secret 
place to hide the misery that makes me odious to her I love ?’ 

She started from her seat in surprise at his avowal, and fear 
from his violent gestures. In a moment he was at her feet, with 
her hand grasped in his. She struggled to liberate herself, but 
he held her firmly, yet tenderly. She threatened to arouse the 
servant, but he begged the more fervently for a moment's hear- 
ing. : 

‘Listen,’ he cried, still kneeling, while she had sunk exhaust- 
ed upon the music-stool—‘ Listen to my words —and if they 
parch my lips to ashes 1 must speak. Your vision, like a good 
angel, has haunted me in all my walks. Your spirit has imbued 
mine with tenderness — has been a rainbow in my clouded soul. 
I offer you all [ possess — wealth — hand — heart. Accept them 
—make yourself envied—me happy. My pride is prostrated 
‘before you. 1, who hold many at my mercy, sue to you for 
compassion. 

‘Mr. Porter, this — this is wholly unexpected. You injure — 
I'know not — you injure your friend by these actions and words.’ 

‘ My Jove has overcome all feelings of friendship. Beside ~ 
what friend? I thought you were unaddressed. Have I anoth- 


raptures over its glassy surface. Although 
long since disappeared from its rough borders 

yetthere are remaining traces which bear melanc! 

tion that its vicinity was very dear to his heart—an object to 


the red man ha 
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which he fon lly clung, long after all else had been wrested 
from him. 
| 














Connected with the vicinity of this lake, are many lege: 
of exciting t; of bar p and severe trials eudured by 
i t t its wild regions, — and of hazardous com- 
| ge inmates of its forests. I have oft 
| eci : iged venerable man, wh 
1 am active part in the stirring events of its early settlement 
|| Some of which, perhaps, may not be wholly uninteresting to 
| others, even though I am unable to give them to th ader 
|| With the same simple and nataral feeling that attended their re 
|| hearsal to me. 

I ‘One fine September morning, in the year 17—, I started in 
|| company with a companion, on a fishing and hunting excursion 
|| to Lake Sunapee, distant abont five miles from the then slight 
i| settlement of N where we in company with a few fam- 
i ilies had commenced a‘clearing.’ At that time the lake was 
| nearly unknown, except to my friend James C. and myself— 





musly, under guidance of some 


it once previ 


1 
l we having visited 
}| Indians who lived upon its border. At that visit our curiosity 


| was moved to see more of its beauties and explore those parts 


having 


|} more remote from the Indian village. Accordingly, 
supplied ourselves with necessaries for our journey, with rifle in 
| hand wecommenced our morning march. There being no path- 
| way then, we deemed it the best course to follow the little wind- 
| ing, dashing Sugar River, on whose bank our scanty settlement 
| outlet of this mountain lake. After two hours toilsome travel 
over thick-tangled brush wood, rocks, and fallen trees, —— we 
arrived at the wigwams of our red friends— for although we 
| had only once before visited them, my companion, James, had 


| 
| 
managed to place himself on the most friendly terms with them 
| 
| 
} 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
Long used to their peculiar manners—hunting and residing | 

| with a distant tribe from boyhood up —James had acquired all | 
their qualifications were sure to render him a favorite with | 
them, as he was the Jife of our little settlement. | 
As I said before, the day was beautiful—and we were alr ady 

| on the lake when the morning mists were rolling up in tall va- 
pory columns before the sun’s bright rays:—the wild water- | 
fowl were skimming gaily around us, now plunging their sleek 
Shining necks beneath the wave, — then darting forward, flap- | 
| ping their snowy wings in'the waters, as if in gladness for the 
opening of the new day. 






The deer looked down with fearless 
gaze from the cliffs above, as our little canoe sped onward, 
seemingly unconscious of danger, and the squirrel chirped and | 
bounded from limb-to limb as if nothing could disturb his quiet 
airy freedom. O it was a glorious sight to behold ! nature rob- 
ed in all hersublime yet tranquil simplicity —noaxe had broken 
her quiet repose; every forest arch as perfect as when reared 
by her mighty hand. I need not relate all we saw —all the 
wild and novel sights which were then for the first time unroll- 
ed to the ‘ pale man’s’ gaze; — of the thousand little incidents | 
that ever attend an exploring jaunt to new and unknown wilds; 
— or of the sunny golden tinted trout that were drawn from the 
darkness of their native deep by our deceptive baits, but will 
hasten on to more interesting points. 


After enjoying these novelties, and loading our canoe with a 
supply of fish, we pulled away toa large and beautifully wood- 
ed island ata short distance from us for the purpose of taking 

















er pang in learning that truth ?’ 

‘Mr. Bancroft,’ said Frances, and stopped, for she recollected || 
that what was familiar to herself would not therefore be so to 
others. She forgot there was no public understanding of Hen- 
ry’s courtship. 

‘Mr. Bancroft!’ —and Porter caught his breath in feigned 
surprise, but in actual pain.—‘ Ah! then are you, too, becoming 
another victim to his duplicity? Sweet maid, I warn you! 
Supposing him true, he is poor —encumbered —embarrassed. 
J am rich-— unencumbered — unembarrassed.’ 

‘ My affections are no subjects of barter, sir.’ 

‘ True — well spoken. . Bancroft is false ’— 

‘Villain ! arise !’ 

‘ But’ — with his desire for her love cooled by her last expres- 
sion, yet kneeling and smiling, he rejoined smoothly —‘ But 
Bancroft has sought the hand of Miss Southgate, who’ — 

* So have you, sir.’ 

‘ But recently he’ — 

‘What! recently?’ anxiously enquired Frances. ‘No, no, 


no. Base man, to calumniate your friend ‘’ 
*T value yuus happineso- f 


his written marriage promise.’ 

A noise was now heard at the front door. 
feet, and poor Frances strove in vain to control the agony which 
now rushed upon her. Bursting into tears, she hastily left the 
parlor. Mr. Lambert entered. He was much surprised on see- 
ing Porter alone. who with great suavity excused her absence, 
as she was suddenly indisposed. 

Poor girl!’ sighed the father. ‘Must burn that ‘ Domestic 
Medicine.’ ’ 

Porter soon bade adieu. The anxious father aroused his wife, 
sought his daughter, and found her chamber door locked. 








wuss paves ay ee ae o- . 


Porter rose to his 
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INDIGNANT SENTIMENTS ON MONEY MATTERS, ON DUNS, 

AND ON THE PRESENTATION OF ACCOUNTS. 

O ror a lodge in some vast wilderness — 

Some bondiess* contiguity of shade, 

Untrod and undisturbed by speculator, 

Where foot of dun and rumor of demand, 

Of note protested or acceptance due, 

Might never reach me more! My purse is strained, 

‘My soul is sick of every day’s report 

Of want of money, with which earth ‘is filled. 

There is.no cash in man’s obdurate purse ; 

It does not feel for man. Commercial bonds 

‘Bind him to payment certain as the hemp 

That holds the felon at the fall of drop. 

He finds his fellow guilty of a debt 

Which he claims as his own, and, having power 

To claim the cash, for such a worthy cause 


our refreshment and rest. Our welcome dinner finished, curi- 
osity prompted us to an hour’s ramble over the large island — 
a wild, solitary spot disconnected from the main land by a nar- 
row branch of thelake. Myriads of birds and wild game seem- 
ed to have sole possession of its bounds, and their voices only 
served to render more evident its disconnection with any thing 
human. The deep caverns of its rock-bound sides looked like 
the dark retreats.of wood demons and water-spirits— and the 
shining eyes of the grey wolf that peered brightly upon us as 
we passed at a proper distance, certainly did not improve their |} 
cheerless aspect. Having satisfied our rambling desires, we || 
drew off to our canoe for a short repose, ere we returned to the || 
Indian village for the night; but from our excessive fatigue, we 
did not awake till the sun’s last rays were fading from the 
the Western forests, and our spirits were any thing but revived 
from the appearance of large masses of black clouds which were 





us of the approach of one of those violent tempests so peculiar | 
to the New England Autumn. To attempt reaching the en- || 
sagianne — miles. distant would be vain, especially in a bark | 
comfortable as possible, until the tempest should pass. ~~ Accord- } 
ingly we set about collecting fuel for a fire to cheer the night || 
gloom and shield us from the wild animals which would be | 
stirring with the darkness — and after some labor we suceceded 
in finding a supply together with bark and boughs from the 
hemlock for shelter: and were quite snugly bestowed by our 
fire asthe torrent burst upon us. Although used to the wild 
woods from infancy,.and familiar with night-hunts, storm and 
exposure, I cannot describe the painful sense of loneliness, that 
pervailed my heart on that dreary night. My fiend James 
possessed a stout, vigorous frame, and bold, daring spirit, fitted 
to cope with danger and severity in their sternest and most try- 
ing forms, and though his free vivacity did not seem for a mo- 
ment to desert him—yet I could not shake off the strange 
sensation of our separatian from all of our kind. 


| 


The storm continued for hours—and occasionally when the 
thunder’s roar ceased, the crash of some mighty tree gave full 
evidence of the powerful gale. Our fire still threw its bright 
gleam out into the gloom, rendering more apparent the intense 
darkness which surrounded us. With the slight ceasing of the 
storm came the fearful howling of the wolves, blended with the 
wild screaming of the lake birds. One who has never passed a 
tempestuous night in the wilderness, cannot conceive the hor- 
ror, which the deep, lingering how] of the hungry wolf — the 
wild cat’s shriek—— or the dismal moan of the bear can give, 
when blended with the tempests rage. Those mingled sounds 
once heard, are never forgotten, even a stout heart will quake 
at their recollection. Amid this confusion, trusting to the 
watchfulness of James, I fell into a sound sleep, overcame by | 
the toil and excitement of the past day. | 

| 
| 





From a deep slumber 1 was suddenly aroused by my vigilant 
friend. In a moment 1 was on my feet. He briefly told me 
he had heard startling sounds at no great distance in the forest | 
—a mingling of shrieks and moans, like those of a female or 





Dooms and devotes it for his lawful prey. 
Men just divided by a little debt 

Abhor each other. Thousands interposed 
Make enemies of houses which had else, 
Like kindred drops, been in copartnership. 
Thus man devotes his brother, and torments, 
And more than all and most to be deplored, 
As human nature's broadest, foulest blot, 
Duns him and sues him, and exacts his cash 
By means each debtor, with a bleeding purse, 


child in distress. He told me the chieftain’s daughter with a | 
| friend and young boy had left the village early in the morning | 
| to visit the island for nuts and wild berries, he feared they had 
been overtaken by the storm, and attracted by our watch-fire 
had sought us for shelter. With these brief explanations and 
a request for me to fellow him, he grasped his rifle, and dashed | 
thicket. Confused and bewildered 1 fol- | 
lowed, leaving my weapons of defence behind, keeping his 
course as near as the darkness would permit. After advancing 
| a short distance we halted, and with beating hearts listened for 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| into the neighboring 


a renewal of the sounds. Soon there rose on the night-air a 





Swears when he sees inflicted on himself. 

Then what is man? And what man, seeing this 
And having human feelings, does not blush 

And hang his head to think himself a man ? 

{ would not have a dun about my house, 

To worry me —to watch my hours of sleep, 
And dun me when I wake, for all the time 

And credit promises have ever earned. 

No! Dear as leisure is, and in my heart's 

Just estimation prized above al! price, 

I had much rather be myself the dun, 

And present bends, than have them brought to me. 


1 would not enter on my list of friends — 
Though graced with polished manners and fine sense, 
Yet wanting sensibility — the man 
Who needlessly foots up a long account B. 


* Bondless — vide Eastern vocabulary. 


A LEGEND OF LAKE SUNAPEE, 


Written for the Boston Peart 


Tusre lies sleeping in calm solitary repose, high among the 
wild hills of New Hampshire, a lake of surpassing loveliness 
Situated in a bold and rugged region of mountains and forests 
nearly a thousand feet above the Connecticut which hokds its 
rapid course at some few miles Westward, it may truly be 
termed ‘the Lake of the Hills.” The admirer of nature’s wild- 
est freaks, can here find an ample scene for contemplation —a 
landscape as truly picturesque and uncultivated as poet's fancy 
or artist’s pencil ever dwell upon. 

This sheet of water with its rough mountain-peaks, are still 
known by some appellation long since bestowed upon them by 
the red man — Sunapee!—the same simple peeuliar name 
which the dusky forest maid once loved to repeat, is yet re-ec 
ed by maids of fairer hue, — whose modern romance can find 
no prettier or more musical name than ‘ Sweet Sunapee” by 


’ 





shriek so full of despair and deep suffering that my hairseemed 

to rise onend. I could hear James respire with difficulty as he 

said ‘Great Heaven! the wolves are upon them!’— then dash- | 

ed off in their direction the boughs and brushwood. | 

As we neared the spot the shrieks seemed to die away into faint 
moaning sounds, like the feeble groans of a dying child, ming- | 
| led with the growhings of some animals. We seemed to be | 
| alarm, — but though uds 





n spite of 


gh the clou 


very near the cause of our 
above had broken away, all our searchings would not reveal the 
forms we sought. My search was arrested by a sudden excla- 
mation from James, ‘Good God! we are lust! ’T is the 
ther! yes,— see there are two!’ In an instant I was by his 


pan- 


side. From abranch above us, gleamed like fire two glaring 
| 
|| eyes — while from a tree nearly in our rear, the same terrific 
}! glare was fastened upon us. ‘Save yourself — leave me,’ said 


|! James, ‘ you have no gun, ene of ws must die — run, fly for the 


canoe!’ With tk 


ut his leaden ball pierced the brain of th 


Like a strcam of 





monster above, who fell dead at our feet 
2 hose af 


— the sohd 





the other spring upon us! 


the: 


| 

| 

living fire dit 
| s smooth iron skull, and glancin 
| 


James’s rifle met the | 








|| spent shed force upon my head. My brain whir 

— sparkling fire seemed to shoot from my eyes —then a 

i@thicome © © ee 2 Oe ee 

| 

| H in senseless torpor I knownot. I ope } 
eves f le idea of the t's eve 
rushe rious brain — with a fort l ra - 
self: the last stars of a I g were fast fading before ther 
turning day-light — the fresh breeze drove the rain drops irom 


|’ the trees, upon my aching brain. I looked about me and 1 











}} Worst re verinmed—on the ove hand ley the pant 
{} which I had seen brought to the cround — on the other s1 
tance from me Jay the other ross S 
C was extended the 1 yi r r 
With difficulty I dragged my fr ! oO = 
i; the flesh and firm sinews of his wounded Iimbs 1 
{| torn by the monster’s sharp fangs — but he Jay proudly victori 





i} ous in death —the bruised earth told that: 





was situated -and whose waters would lead us to the only | 


near the grim, ghastly fice of his aversary — and his hand st 
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log cabins had vanished )r a brisk village, was the name and that it proceeds from a head in which though the lack of brains || 2&2!th was represented to Louis XVII, and his talents being 
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> | Since died, appropriately sepulchral wreck in a violent tempest on t n t France Thas, after 
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My heart and my hog had not shaded. 

But believe me, dear gi, not a feeling has changed 
Which I cherished fethee ere we parted ; 

Not a thrill of my love jth the cold world estranged, 
And thy smile againjakes me warm-hearted. 


The flower transported) cavernous night, 
From the home wherits crimson buds flourished, 
Grows pale for the war of the dew and the light 
With which its youn heart had been nourished, 
But, brought up again ) the light of the skies, 
It doth all its fragrane recover ; 
So thou, dearest girl, wth the light of thine eyes, 
Shalt bless the torn hart of thy lover. 





Wrten for the Pearl. 





"NO! 1! NO! | WONT.’ 


Henry Harrwe te gave utterance to these monosyllables in 
his loudest tone of voice Henry Hartwell was in a passion. 
Henry Hartwell was a brie man or he would never have dared 
to have said so many harj words to his pretty wife, though she 
had been teasing him. 

Henry Hartwell’s wife was as pretty a wife as any man need 
to have. She was neithe short nor tall — of beautiful propor- 
tions— with a lip — an ey: — she had two ofeach. They looked 
like a thousand other liys and eyes. But what was she teas- 
ing her affectionate huskand about? What could have made 
Henry Hartwell, the mos amiable and loving of husbands say 
‘No! no! no!—I wont!’ to his beautiful wife ? 
back and explain. 

‘Julia, my love, good evening,’ said Henry Hartwell, as he 
entered his elegant parlor the other evening. 


‘ Good evening, Henry, how do you do?’ said Julia, in her 


blandest voice, and with her sweetest smile. 
‘ Tired, my dear, is tea ready ?’ 
‘It will be ina moment. Sally !’ 

urn and toast. 

his wife sat opposite. 


wife made the most of it. 


and cream added to the palatcability of their hyson. 

‘ My dear, is your tea agreeable ?’ 

* Excellent, my love.’ 

TR Very NES My THVE, Tryou fleas. 

That was all well enough. Young married couples have an 
undoubted right to make fools of themselves if they please. And 
the fact of their being young married couples presupposes the 
fact that they have lost their wits. 

Julia and Henry — Henry and Julia, or in other words, Mr. 
and Mrs. Hartwell were a happy couple. Not a single storm 
had clouded their connubial horizon ; they acted in its perfec- 
tion the short and laughable farce of Matrimonial Felicity. 

Henry Hartwell sat on the sofa with his loving bride beside 
him — what a subject for: painter! 

‘Henry, my love,’ said the fascinating wife, ‘1 never knew 
happiness till now.’ 

‘If my love can make yu happy, you must be the happiest of 
women.’ 

‘So I am, my Henry—and I am sure you do love me —1 
should be wretched if 1 ould think otherwise. 
would do any thing to corribute to my happiness.’ 

‘Can you doubt it, my ‘ear?’ 

‘No, I will not. WellJ have one little trifle to ask —I am 
sure you will grant it as oon as asked — and I know you are 
as anxious to assure me o yonr affection as 1 am proud to de- 
serve it.’ r 

‘ Name it, my love, andf it is in my power, | shall delight to 
gratify you — what is it? 

‘ Well, my love, Mrs. plash has been here this afternoon, 
and — 

‘Ido n't like Mrs. Splah,’ interrupted Henry. 

‘You do n’t!—how wange!—I think her a very nice 
woman. Well, she says tt Mr. Cotton has purchased a beau- 
tiful carriage and a spamf grays, and that Mr. Porter, Emi- 
ly’s husband, you know y love, has bought a most elegant 
coach, and two beautifubay horses. Now, my love, Mrs, 
Splash says that you reallpught to set up a carriage.’ 

‘My dear Julia, you mt consider that though Mr. Cotton 
and Mr. Porter can afforto keep a carriage, my business and 
fortune will by no means yrrant it.’ 


1 know you 


*O, Mr. Hartwell, how n you say so when every one says 
how well you are doing. am sure my dear, you can afford it 
as well as others —a greatany others. Now my dear, | know 
you will, for my sake. Ory think —to have Mrs. Cotton and 
Mrs. Porter riding in the coaches, and your wife going on 
foot.’ 

‘Mrs. Hartwell, 1 shoule happy to oblige you in any thing 
reasonable, but at present an not afford to pay two thousand 
dollars for a coach and sp of grays —so, 1 hope you will be 
contented to wait until I aa few thousands richer.’ As Hen- 
ry Hartwell said this, he m from the sofa and buttoned up his 
coat, in order, we suppose strengthen his resolution, which 
he perceived, by a sort of itnct was to he pvt tathe tect "Tha 
first connubial squabble is awkward affair compared to w hat 
they are when one is morecustomed to them. 

‘Now, Mr. Hartwell, I dhink you are almost as stingy as 
Mrs. Splash says you ar’ said Julia, half pouting — half 
laughing 

‘D—n Mrs Splash,’ si the husdand with no half and half 


expression of countenance. 


























We will go 


Sally came with the tea- 
Henry Hartwell sat at one side of the table — 
Three weeks after marriage with a pretty 
wife, is what don’t happen every day, and both husband and 
Their mutual endearments softened 
rising with great rapidity above the Southern horizon, warning || and sweetened the bitter cup of life, very much as their sugar 


| Dr. Hypped, at what precise time his chronicler cannot say, | 
was bitten, struck, or in some other way received infection. | 
} 


The fact is proved let the date be as it will, by thousands, who | 


since Dr. Hypped was subject to his disease, have heard his 


howlings. 
nate man has always selected the most public o 


casions, and 


voice hideous, and play any thing but a pastime. Believers in 
transmigration are of opinion that Dr. Llypped’s t 
mated by Stentor, who was wont, in fabulous 


lipes 


1 
inhabits the body of the renowned Doctor 
Others again dispute this, and to prove their position, adduce 
the Doctor’s loss of position on a certain occasion, when, as 
they say, éwo soles were visible, as Dr. Hypped reversed nature, 
and asserted the correetness of the term a flight 
flying down head first. 

Dr. Hypped, my dear Mr. Editor is an extremely appropriate 
subject for preservation in your picture gallery, inasmuc h as 


ror prate a nin 
et prater will 





of stairs, by 


he is a busy advocate for the rights of critics; and shining in 


| 

| 

| 

his profession, often pays a visit of compliments to those of 
| your fraternity who notice him. These visits to be sure are 
not always fortunate, as, in one late instance he run against 
| a post, and enacted sundry summersaults in the rebound ; and, 
| in another merely performed ona pair of spectacles with 
| better exccution than he ever performed in spectacle or melo- 
| drama; while the injury to the eye of his victim, had he 


succeeded in the optic experiment which he attempted, would 
have becn an injury to one pair, light in comparison to the 
agony which he has inflicted upon a house full inany a time 
and oft, by putting his image in their range, and thereby 
placing a dirty picture on the retina of each. 

The principal departments of Dr. Hypped’s practice are 
upon the lungs and the teeth. The former he restricts prin- 
cipally to the exercise of his own, and as that exercise is never 
natural, but always artificial, some have thence presumed that 
he borrowed there the hint to operate upon artificial teeth. 
Had he stopped here, this notice might never have been 
elicited, but discontent with abortive attempts to draw tears 
and teeth, he would fain draw blood. Hat he been successful, 
he might have been rated a Napoleon, as it is he can be placed 
no higher in glory than Santa Ana, at the highest. 
we rate him too low — we do. 


Perhaps 
Napoleon called himself the 
child of destiny; such is certainly Dr. H’s parentage. Had 











UP sptahiag” UE a Ss BIS UAMBR EE” IE IS Me 
| the General, Consul, Emperor, Exile, is certamly the ¢ hild of 

| destiny, as will shortly appear by the verification of the last } 
title in the collection. | 


| 
| 
|| Nuisanses are tolerated, while they remain comparatively 
harmless; but when they become intolerable, th 

|| abated. While the Doctor only tormented the 
|| body, and in the line of his profession, people subm. icd 
the best grace they could assume; but when he be gan to single 
out individuals, they kicked, and when he attac 


Y ikutst 
uvtie a 


Wika 


ked a corps, it 


tokens of esprit, following his retreat from the} 


vatle he com- 
mences with spirit. 


Gouging is worse than gagging ; and 
horrible as is the latter from such a mouth, people willendure | 
it better than the first. No rehearsal can make a man capable | 
of gouging to the entire satisfaction of him upon whoin it is 
attempted, and the better, and more comy Jetely is it done, the 
less it is agreeable. | 
It is well the ghosts of dramatists, as well as of some of their | 
cnaracters cannot rise to torment their murderers -— particu- 
larly well is it for Doctor H. unless indeed they should find 
| their work so mangled, that, by their failing to rec gnise in it | 
| even the shadow of their work, Dr. H., the mangler should 
i escape scot free. Togive him his due, I conclude the sketch 
| with the opinion of a critic. To give that opinion its weight | 
|| itis necessary first to describe the pronouncer. He is, then, | 
|| one of that class immortalized by Fielding ; one who could not 
|| like Garrick, because every thing he said seemed too n 
| it was no acting at all. 








atural— || 
The underlings were the men for || 
| him; it was evident they were acting, for they appeared to 
know that what they were saying was all pretence — and acted | 
accordingly. Of this class is a friend of mine 
| Dr. H. one of the best act — doct 

boards. 


, Who pronounces | 
rs I mean on the Threehill 





THE BOSTON PEARL. 


| 








BOSTON, WEDNESDAY, SEPTEMBER 


i - 
i] ms 
| 





7, 1836 
| Bisnop Cuevervs.— We saw this res 


once while he was in this country 


pected prelate but 
He was in the desk — the 


subject of his discourse was charity — and there seemed such a 


|| perfect fitness of the subject to the speaker, and the speaker to 
|| the subject, that it was distinctly impressed upon meimory 
|| Those who enjoyed his society and converse, and there were 

many, preserved his remembrance as that of onc 


, who, though 
|| absent, was still one of us. 


The following brief sketch of the 
life of this beloved prelate is from the Salem Gazette 


M. Cheverus was born at Mavenne in the nenvin-~ 049 
porreeee ly 3 , d into the eccle- 
highly respectable. At an early age he enter 1 in ; 
as years aferward, when thir- 


siastical state, and in two or three 
was pre ferred to a benehce, by 


teen or fourteen years of age 
Louis XVIII., then Monsieur 
M. Cheverus was ordained De cember 17th, 17 
i z he eve li tior 

public ordination in Paris, before the revolution 
annointed 


entering into priest's orders, he was aj 











This has been the more easy, because the unfortu- || val mentioned in the foll 


the glare of strong lights to exhibit his powers at making his | 


vpped, like {{ 


is the case, unfortunately for him, that there will be some || 


us pleasure to give our cordial approval and good wishes to 1 
useful institution mentioned above, says a correspondent, a 
knowledge of whic h we have drawn from a long acquaintance 


with the institution, and a familiar intercourse with the indivi 


wing extracts from the Mercantile 
We have long 


man of uncomunon promise, ¢ 


| Journal. looked upon Mr. Miles as a y« ung 
nd one destined to fill an honora 


ble and useful station in society ; and his address at the dawn 


uly is ANI |! of manhood's cares and labovs seems to justify our expectations 
to shout | 


He has our heartiest wishes that his future course in dife me 


echo out of countenance; but this position is disputed by others || be as honorable to his head and heart, and as useful to his te! 
who are charitable enough to believe no soul of any description || lows, as have been the days of his minority to those with whom 


| he has been connected in the improvement of that portion of our 
community which is destined to fill our places when we have 


! 
|| gone to our rest. 


| P . > 
| ‘ This society, although composed of young persons, and of 


that class whose time is not their own, is by no means inferior 
to many who claim a more exalted rank in the literary world 
This is as it should be, and awards much credit to the ye ing 
men of Boston, whose zeal and enterprise in moral and intellec 
tual culture we hope will be copied by their fellow-laborers 


| throughout the land. 

| ‘We were forced to these remarks from witnessing the exer 

| cises of the above-named association on Friday even ng, which 

|; were of a highly-interesting character. After transacting the 
usual introductory business, the attention of the members was 

| called to a farewell address from one of their number, George 

| 


D. Miles, who has been connected with the library for the last 


eight years, about six of which he has spent in all the various 


| offices of the association. 


Ile gave an interesting account of the 
institution, from its origin to the present time, noting the sp 
cial and more important events in its history, and, to 


use his 


own expression, ‘ an institution which he had seen rise from in 
fancy and weakness and feeblencss to manhood and strength 
| and efficient influence: 


‘The appeal toward the conclusion was truly eloquent, thril 
| oe . 
| ling, and worthy the occasion, part of which only I can giv 
n of 


chart and pilot; and, 


‘Farewell! henceforth I am cast abroad upon the wide occ: 
the world, yet not, I trust, without my 
whether I be wafted by the stern winds of adversity, or delayed 
by the scarcely less dangerous calm of prosperity, I trust [ shall 


still be safe while under their guidance and direction. And may 





| that chart and pilot guide us all to the haven where we would 


|| be —to a much better world above, where sin and sorrow shall 


any thing but fortune, destiny, blind luck superintended his || be done away — where the wickad cease from troubling, and the 


weary are at rest 


Appreciation or AutHonrs Under this caption the Cinein 


nati Mirror has an article, in which it is stated that the poems 


of Mr. Gallagher, which have been favorably and just! ticed 


are in Cin 
cinnati ‘ shamefully suffered to remain unvisited by the 


yn 
in most of our magazines and literary new spapers, 
reepect 


—‘ The Em 


similarly neg 


to which it was acknowledged they were entitled 
igrant,’ by the author of ‘Clinton Bradshaw,’ was 
lected. 

Thus it is, not only in Cincinnati, but every where else. Pe 
ple will pay an American author the cor splime nt to borrow his 
book — of the author himself, perh ips —- or to read it froma cir 
culating library, if they can get hold of it before the novelty is 
worn off; but buying it is not purchasing a ticket at the then 
tre, or assisting to make up a purse for a foreign actor, or patron. 
ising a reprint of an English work 


; consequently they are by 
| fashion bound to do no such thing 


If an author whose work 
has no assistance from party spirit, as being the text-book of 

| sect in polemics, and no claim on the utilitarians as a school- 
book or a manual in trade or the arts, is fortunate enc ugh to pay 
his printer, his binder and his publisher, the fame 


is enough for 
his own reward, though that be subject to a deduction for the 
| draughts made on his private purse, to make up the deficiency 


in the amount received by sales. It is of no use to grumble 


‘What 's done can’t be he Iped,’ Jacob Faithful says. And Pope 


says — 


Whatever ty is right 


So, hurra for reprints ——‘ Count de ¢ 
Native talent there is none 


irammont’ and all the rest 


American authors, unendorsed by 


European sanction. are wretched pretenders. It is a pity there 


are so many of them, because they only expose the paucity of 
cis-Atlantic intellect, and purchasers are careful not to sanction 


such unwarrantable imprudence 


Hail Columbia, happy land 
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fr. Hartwell.” Quite a} were of a high order. He read Gree 
| readiness; he spoke and wrote Latin as a vernacular tongue 
and repeatedly declared, that if lie were to make an argument 
me happy—you unfeel- || for His life, he should prefer, before compe ‘ 


k and Hebrew with great 


: ‘ tent judges, to use 
the Latih, believing that his thoughts would flow more readily 


part — very sorry —and | || in that language than in French or Euglish. 


wou will 
; He was a good 
citizen of his adopted country, and never lost an opportunity of 


hch and grays?’ teaching his flock the blessings flowing from the government 
\ under which they lived, and kept alive in their breasts a warm 
| and constant patriotism. In the last war with England, when 
| Boston was threatened with an attack from the enemy, and vol- 
| untary contributions of labor became necessary for making ar- 
| rangements for a proper defence, Bishop Cheverus several times 
| went out to work at the head of his flock, to assist in building 
|| ramparts and breastworks for defence. He was a minister of 


| peace, but instructed his followers that self defence was not only 
a law of nature but a principle of religion. 


After the death of Dr. Matignon, the duties of Bishop Che- 


J ; aa || yerus increased, and he labored indefatigably, until his health 
0 readi ied vver, and |} 


pectacles gets hold of so l 
hame hea j teh; or | 


sank under his exertions. In 1822, on the return of Baron de 
Neuville to France, who had been residing in this country, as 
| minister from the Court of France, the state of the bishop's 
| health was represented to Louis XVII, and his talents being 
| well known, he was nominated by an ordiance,.dated January 
| 13, 1823, to the Bishopric of Montauban. He left Boston in 
|| September, 1823, for New York, whence he embarkeé for Havre, 
on board the Paris; and on the 2Ist of October, suffered ship- 
wreck in a violent tempest on the coast of France. Thos, after 
an absence of more than thirty years, he was thrown upon his 


d gyrations all the activity | 
voice 1s the only improve- 
. Hypped, appears sensible 
b thot the lack of braius 
on and echo, it has still no 
character of an intruder, 
e ribates of a coward, 
he mmon sense long || 
where common sense long |} 
| 
1 how unfortunate for the |} : ‘ . 
‘les! Were || Bative shores, where the highest honors awaited him. He was 

| soon ed tothe dighity of Archbis Ww 
far enough || ® raised te the dighity of Ar hbishop of Bourdeanx, and a 
pam ee | few months since was appointed a cardinal. I¢ is not improba- 

past events, to |} 


eabrenitrsrré | ble that he would have been called to Gl the nontiGool ohain 


f immortalizing the illas- 








bgh for one day. Mecnanic Apprentices’ Liprary Assocration. — It gives 
his chronicler cannot say, || us pleasure to give our cordial approval and good wisiies to the 
r way received infection. || useful institution mentioned above, says a correspondent, a 
it will, by thonsands, who || knowledge of which we have drawn from a long acquaintance 

s disease, have heard his || with the institution, and a familiar intercourse with the individ- 
basy, bec \use the unfortu- | ual mentioned in the following extracts from the Mercantile 
ite Pp iblic occasions, and Journal. We have long looked upon Mr. Miles as a young 
his powers at making his || man of uncommon promise, and one destined to fill an honora- 
ba pastime. Believers in || ble and useful station in society ; and his address at the dawn 

:, Llypped’s body is ani- | of manhood’s cares and labors seems to justify our expectations. 
fabulous times to shout | He has our heartiest wishes that his future course in life may 
ition is disputed by others be as honorable to his head and heart, and as useful to his fel- 
no soul of any description || Jows, as have been the days of his minority to those with whom 
stor—vo.cet praterca nihil. || he has been connected in the improvement of that portion of our 
heir position, adduce community which is destined to fill our places when we have 
rtain occasion, when, as || gone to our rest. 

Hypped reversed nature, |} ¢ his society, although composed of young persons, and of 
| that class whose time is not their own, is by no means inferior 
to many who claim a more exalted rank in the literary world. 
This is as it should be, and awards much credit to the young 
| men of Boston, whose zeal and enterprise in moral and intellec- 
tual culture we hope will be copied by their fellow-laborers 


| throughout the land. 
se Visits to be sure are |} 


term a flight of stairs, by 


an extremely appropriate 
re gallery, inasmuch as |} 
f critics; and shining in 
bompliments to those of 


tor he run against | We were forced to these remarks from witnessing the exer- 
ins 1c¢ ic uh ag Ss | 
| 


its in the rebound ; and, |} cises of the above-named association on Friday evening, which 
| were of a highly-interesting character. After transacting the 
| usual introductory business, the attention of the members was 
| called to a farewell address from one of their number, George 
hich he attempted, would | D. Miles, who has been connected with the library for the last 

| eight years, about six of which he has spent in all the various 
| 


pair of spectacles with 
ed in spec icle or melo- 


e of his victim, had he 


ht in comparison to the 


ices of the association. He gave an interesting account of the 
a house full anany a time || offices of the association. He ga g 


heir range, and thereby || institution, from its origin to the present time, noting the spe- 

f eact | cial and more important events in its history, and, to use his 
4Cll ‘ 4 : 

| own expression, ‘ an institution which he had seen rise from in- 


Ifypped’s practice are 
é | fancy and weakness and feebleness to manhood and strength 


former he restricts prin- 
h as that exercise is never || 204 efficient influence.’ 
ave thence presumed that | ‘The appeal toward the conclusion was truly eloquent, thril- 
ate upon artificial teeth. || ling, and worthy the occasion, part of which only I ean give. 
might never have been |\ ‘Farewell! henceforth I am cast abroad upon the wide ocean of 
ye attempts to draw tears the world, yet not, I trust, without my chart and pilot ; and, 
H Hal he been successful, || whether I be wafted by the stern winds of adversity, or delayed 
i), as it is he can be placed || by the scarcely less dangerous calm of prosperity, I trust I shall 
at the highest. Perhaps || still be safe while under their guidance and direction. And may 
poleon called himself the || that chart and pilot guide us all to the haven where we would 
Dr. H’s parentage. Had | be —to a much better world above, where sin and sorrow shall 
a luck superintended his || be done away — where the wickad cease from troubling, and the 
in so respectable a position | weary are at rest.’’ 
nanngs.’ Dr. Hypped, like 
‘ritainly the child of | 
mthe verification of the last 

















Appreciation or Autnors. — Under this caption the Cincin- 
|! nati Mirror has an article, in which it is stated that the poems 
|| of Mr. Gallagher, which have been favorably and justly noticed 
in most of our magazines and literary newspapers, are in Cin- 
cinnati ‘shamefully suffered to remain unvisited by the respect 
bn, people eT es ish | to which it was acknowledged they were entitled.’ saat The Em- 
e 1 n he bezan to single | igrant,’ by the author of ‘ Clinton Bradshaw,’ was similarly neg- 
lected. 


hey remain comparative] 
} 
intolerable, they inust be | 


rmented the ( ic a 


en he attacked a corps, it ;| 
i} 


, that there will be some Thus it is, not only in Cincinnati, but every where else. Peo- 
ut from the battle he cor ple will pay an American author the compliment to borrow his 
vorse than gagging; and || book — of the author himself, perhaps —- or to read it from a cir- 
mouth, people will endure culating library, if they can get hold of it before the novelty is 
/can make aman capable || worn off; but buying it is not purchasing a ticket at the thea- 
of him upon whom it is || tre, or assisting to make up a purse for a foreign actor, or patron- 
completely is it done, the || ising a reprint of an English work ; consequently they are by 

|| fashion bound to do no such thing. If an author whose work 

as well as of some of their 1 has no assistance from party spirit, as being the text-book of a 
their murderers — particu- || sect in polemics, and no claim on the utilitarians as a school- 
ss indeed they should find || book or a manual in trade or the arts, is fortunate enough to pay 
ing to recognise in it his printer, his binder and his publisher, the fame is enough for 
r. H., the r should |} his own reward, though that be subject to a deduction for the 
due, I conclude the sketch i draughts made on his private purse, to make up the deficiency 
ive that nion its weight || in the amount received by sales. It is of no use to grumble. 
He is, then, \ ‘ What 's done can’t be helped,’ Jacob Faithful says. And Pope 
ieldin e who could not || 584y8— 


pronouncer 
e said seemed too natural— | science atl 

terlings were the men for |! So, hurra for reprints --‘ Count de Grammont’ and all the rest! 
sting, for they appeared to | Native talent there is none. American authors, unendorsed by 
yas all pretence — and acted European sanction, are wretched pretenders. It is a pity there 
nd of n who pronounces |] are so many of them, because they only expose the paucity of 
rs I mean on the Threehill || cis-Atlantic intellect, and purchasers are careful not to sanction 

such unwarrantable imprudence. 





Hail Columbia, happy land! 
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this respected prelate but 

He was in the desk — the 

y —and there seemed such a 

speaker, and the speaker to 

y impressed upon memory. 

id converse, and there were 

as that of one, who, though 

following brief sketch of the 
he Salem Gazette 

red sto the ec cle- 

rward, when thir- 

to a benefice, by | 

1700, at the last 

n. Soon atter 

{ pastor of the 

the diocess. 

not at quire d by 

ng the ecclesi- 

at Mayenne, when 

M. Cheverus re- 

second and third 

re of the clergy. 

ris, disguised in 


England. On ix Press. — We have seen one of these 


Apams’ New Prist 

; y q > 

machines in operation, and certainly never met & machine more 
, ; } ae? 

wach . || perfect and beautiful in its movements. One hand at the wheel 
5 on sheets are all the attendants required. 


f English 


ld 
wk: and another to place ; 
ghee ; Tt ss throws off the sheets, working rapidly and with per- 
: ne press ¢ he s i 

; of course, much machinery 


or difficult to understand 


these scholars les- 


, nd the c rer- 
{found the conver |) oy out it, t 


: the English lan- | air, if need occur 


fect exactness, and although it has, 
here is nothing complicated, 


or rey 


had : sas 

} | This days paper completes the number — fifty two — which 

n, where is da) 2 plete d oa 

due for a year's subscription, and the newspaper year expires 
is ° a} oo 

with these subscribers ¥ 

We take the occasion to repeat the notice 


ce. that such old subscribers as 


1 >» commenced with number 
to-day, 
one of volume five. 
d a couple of weeks sin r 
tin will receive the residue of this volume for two dollars, 

continue, i bas : .f : 
ast volume will please 


Hlicshe 
puoiusne 
pu 


Persons in arrears for the 1 


remit five dollars and continue ; oF their 
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he us | arrearage, at any rate. 
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op rt e n 
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Over Natr — Though our language may have 


in that liquid harmony wherein the vernacular of many another 


] 
| 
long labored under the change of being rough, and defective | odical for September is an improveme 
| 


land may glory, we entertain a hope that the defect may 
be incurable; and we are the more ready to ad 

from meeting a day or two ago with the following litte 
— author unknown — written without the aid of any 
all likely t 


difficulty, flowing in gentle rythm offering neither to the criti- || B 


ffend the delicate ear, and, unhampered by the | 
cal eye nor to the refined judgment any thing worthy to be |! te 
blamed or even demanding alteration. We have ther plea 
to offer for our hope of beho! 
harmony — it may be in the paragrap! 


ig our native e improve 


eye of the reader, wherein it may be remar 
containing the letters. that offending little ere 
can be found; —if thou wilt but look over i 
reader, thou wilt find we are rect. The follow 
the one alluded to— hath n written without 


either the Jetter c, k, s, x, « 


TO MARY. d 


This lady’s personation of Knowles’ best 


: —_——— = 
Tur Famiry Macazixe. Otis, Broaders & C 


rs. Among the embellishments 


f James Madison 
r the Mountains, cel 


——— 


Bracxwoop ror Jury: New York 


roaders & Co.—a2 glorious number — sj 
-r of which the reader shall see in the Dc 


THE DRAM 


Natroyat.— There has 
| during Mr. Eaton's engag* 
itified at the improven 
in the Boston tragedian 
his benefit night. Knowles 
_is selected for the occasion, Mr 


} 


iramatic treat which the play-going pu 


No, not the eye of tender blue, | too highly appreciate to omit any opportur 
| g41) 


Though, Mary, ’t were the tint of thine, 
Nor breathing lip of glowing bue 
Might bid the opening bud repine, 
Had long enthralled my mind ; 


I 
} 


That o’er the dimpled tablet flow, 
The vermeil to the lily fading, 
Nor ringlet, bright with orient glow, 
In many a tendril twined— 


| 
| 
| 
| 
Nor tint with tint alternate aiding, a 
| 
| 


| 


The breathing tint, the beaming ray, 

The linear harmony divine | 
That o’er the form of beauty play, 

But when to radiant form and teatapes* 
Internal worth and feeling join, 

With temper mild and gay good-nature, | 

Around the willing heart they twine | 

| 

] 

| 


The empire of the mind. 


Match that who can. It would be well to try however, if only 
to prove to the world what our language may be capable of. || 
The difliculty of writing a poem like the above may indeed || 
malce it evident that the reproach alluded to above hath a foun- || 
dation in truth ; but the fact that it can be done may encourage | 
many to try if they cannot avoid oftener than they do, making | 
a too frequent application of the rougher part of the alphabet | 
when writing what Byron called 

——— our Northern English, hard and guttural, 

Ven you must hiss and spit and spout and sputter all. 





Tue Laraverte Guarps were out yesterday in honor of 
the birth day of Lafayette. They were accompanied by the 
Brass Band, and dined at the Maverick. Many invited guests 
were present, and Barton's cuisine won new approbation. 





Appropriate Present. —A friend of ours being about to 
trust himself on that railroad wot ‘despatches passengers,’ was 
handed before starting, one of Dr. Hewetts advertising 
phamphlets. The Doctor is a ‘ professed bone-setter.’ 





Funrrat Cererony in memory of Madison— when does it 
heppen? We thought it was appointed for yesterday — so did 
the Evening Gazette, and many of our friends are under the 
same mistcke — for mistake it seems. 


LITERARY NOTICES, 








Dr. Cuaynina’s Discourse at Newport. — Dickinson, with 
his characteristic typographical neatness, has issued this inter- 
esting production. It is stamped with the symplicity of style 
and completeness of design which distinguish the writings of 
its author. The occasion on which it was delivered was the 
dedication of the Congregational Church ; the topic selected was 
the nature and end of worship — asa principle of human nature, 
arecognition of man’s connection with the Infinite and a means 
of his exaltation and growth. This theme is forcibly illustrated. 
In concluding his discourse, the author indulged in a strain of 
grateful reminiscence excited by the associations of the place 
and occasion. We subjoin an eloquent extract. 

I must bless God for the place of my nativity ; for as my mind 
unfolded, [ became more and more alive to the beautiful scenery 
which now attracts strangers to our island. My first liberty 
was used in roaming over the neighboring fields and shores ; 
and amid this glorious nature, that love of liberty sprang up, 
which has gained strength to this hour. [I early received im- 
pressions of the great and the beautiful, which I believe have 
had no small influence in determining my modes of thought and 
habits of life. In this town [ pursued for atime my studies of 
theology. I had no professor or teacher to guide me, but I had 
two noble places of study. One was yonder beautiful edifice 
now so frequented and so useful as a public library ;* then so 
deserted that I spent day after day and sometimes week after 
week amid its dusty volumes, without interruption from a sin- 
gle visiter. The other place was yonder beach, the roar of which 
has so often mingled with the worship of this place, my daily 
resort, dear to me in the sunshine, still more attractive in the 
storm. Seldom do I visit it now without thinking of the work, 
which there, in the sight of that beauty, in the sound of those 
waves, was carried on in my soul. No spot on earth has helped 
to form me so much, as that beach. There I lifted up my voice 
in praise amid the tempest. There, softened by beauty, I pour- 
ed out my thanksgiving and contrite confessions: There, in 
reverential sympathy with the mighty power around me, I be- 

came conscious of power within. There, struggling thoughts 
and emotions broke forth, as if moved to utterance by nature's 
eloquence of the winds and waves. There began a happiness 
surpassing all worldly pleasures, all gifts of fortune, the happi- 
ness of communing with the works of God. Pardon me this 
reference to myself. [ believe that the worship, of which I 





to understand the capricious father than 
Smith’s Ellen and Mr. Smith’s Modus 


sad V1 
10 American actor has better improved excell 
n Mr 


und Jones will play the servant. 

It may be as well to quote the opinion f 

dent and friend upon Mrs. A.’s Julia, as to attempt to say any 
thing new. In drawing a parallell between Miss Kemble and 
Mrs. Anderson, he says: ‘ No actress pleases us more than Mrs 
Anderson, in the character of Julia. Much as the def i Miss 
Kemble is lauded, in our opinion, the former, in parts of the 


character is superior to the latter. If Mrs. Anderson has not 


aniarity 


| where the latter, acceding to her fame, should excel. If Miss 


Kemble has more flexibility of countenance, Mrs. Anderson's 
energy is greater. If Mrs. Anderson has not a voice whose 
lowest notes will fill so large a space as Miss Kemble’s, she has 
louder and more varied tones, and is free from that skipping 


| down an octavo or two, so frequently practised by the latter 


She has, at times, a majesty of demeanor which Miss Kemble 


| cannot reach, her figure being an insuperable barrier to that 


great advantage. 
‘We think that Mrs. Anderson in Julia’s first interview with 
Clifford, as the secretary, can hardly be surpassed. [ler varied 


passions, each striving with pride for utterance, and the digni- 


| ty with which she rises after her frantic struggle, are truly ad 
| mirable. Her appeal to Master Walter in the last scene is most 


pathetic ; every word seems to come from the heart. The so- 

lemnity of enunciation, the energy of emphasis, the urgent en- 
J ’ ; i) 

treaty, and finally, the noble calmness with which she prepares 

for the sacrifice to the laws of honor and the land, are most 

perfect.’ | 





CURRENT NEWS. | 


Tue Wanpverinc Pirer.— The Great Unmusical was at 
Claremont, N. H. last Monday, and gave out that he would per- || 
form in the evening. The National Eagle, published at Clare- 
mont, says that only about 20 tickets were disposed of. Those 


who were in the Hall, after waiting impatiently nearly an hour 
for the ‘ Piper,’ were greeted with a message from him that he || 
would not perform unless fifty thickets were sold. The money | 
they had paid for tickets was then refunded. Thus, says the 
Fagle, the whole piping of the Piper broke off as short as a | 
pipe-stem. But if the Piper did not pipe, there was piping 
enough soon after to satisfy any piper loving mortal. A dozen 
or more unknown individuals got every musical instrument 
they could find, and sent forth, beneath the window of the Pi- | 
per, most loud, harsh, and discordant squeaks, which for all the | 
world sounded like a serenade of tom-cats, with an occ sional | 
note from a hoarse bull-frog, a slight mingling of a pumpkin || 
vine chorus and a snatch of two from a tin-kettle concert. They || 
seemed determined that if he would not pipe for them, they at || 
least would for him. The piper disappeared about three o'clock || 
the next morning. | 
The young man whose attentions to a black girl were spoken ! 
of in this paper a few weeks since, was dismissed on Wednes- || 
day last from Amherst College. This fact we note in justice | 
to ourselves, as some of the papers have undertaken to say that 
there has been more cry than wool in the business. In justice 


to the young man it is proper to state also, which we do on the 
authority uf ic Springnclu Gascttc, that the Mvulty Gund on 


investigation nothing immoral connected with the acquaintance 
but that he had been guilty of such impropricties, as in their judg- 
ment made it suitable that he should no longer remain a member | 
of the College. 


Mexico seems by the last accounts to be in trouble. The | 
fact is, that tyrantas he is, Santa Ana cannot be spared. It 
needs some such absolute ruler to keep the discordant materials 
of the Mexican population in any kind of order. Voluntary 
contribntions from nine or ten thousand individuals, to carry on | 
the Texan war, amounted to about $600. Meanwhile a civil 
war was raging between the liberals and the centralists — 
seditious phamphlets were in circulation, and arrests were 
taking place. These accounts are from the Diaro del Goberno 
of Mexico, received at New Orleans. 


Forrian. — By the Empire, Capt. Baker, at this port, a file 
of Gibralter papers to the first of Aaugust have been received. 
They contain full, but not very satifactory news from Spain rep- 
resenting the internal condition of that country as in a more 
distracted state than ever. No decided advantages appear to 
have gained by either party. An insurrection took place at 
Malaga on the 25th of July which ended in the massacre of the 
civil and military officers and the triumph of the partizans of 
M. Mendizabal, the former prime minister of Spain. 


Texas. — The last news from Texas is that fighting is defer- 


have this day spoken, was aided in my own soul by the scenes || ed till next winter,and a large portion of the Texans have fol- 


in which my early life was passed. Amid these scenes, and. in 
speaking of this worship, allow me to thank God that tliis beau- 
tiful island was the place of my birth. 

* The Redwood Library. 





Temperance Tares.— This series of tracts has reached 
number eleven, which. is entitled ‘ An Irish Heart:' No. 12— 
‘ Well enough for.the vulgar ’— is in press. The ten first tales 
make two very neat yolumes— not expensive, for that would 
defeat the end of publication — and are for sale by the publishers, 
W.S. Damrell, and Gould, Kendall,and Lincoln. We cannot 
honestly say we approve the manner in which the subject is 
handled in all these tracts, but can recommend them, neverthe- 
less to the attention of all who are interested in the cause of 
temperance. They are generally interesting, all powerfully | 

“ttten, and all tending to the one great end — the suppression || 

“aperance. 











lowed Houston’s advice, and gone to planting corn. A newspaper 
has been commenced at Columbia -- Austin was nominated as 
President, vice Burnet impeached, superseded, resigned, or term 
expired, we do not exactly understand which. Santa Ana was 


still safe. 


A Dur. was fought at Pensacola on the 9th ult, between 
Passed Minshipmen Bowers and Davis. Bowers had accused 


Davis of cowardice, and after the first fire, neither party being 


|| wounded, Bowers withdrew his charge of cowardice, Davis 
| expressed himself satisfied, and the matter was adjusted. 


There was an accident on the Schenectady and Saratoga rail- 


road on Wednesday, a concussion between two cars drawn by 


horses, and the train propelled by steam. Mr. M. 8. Lincoln of 
this city broke a leg by leaping from a car,and many passen- 
gers were severely bruised. 
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G. W. Cutter, Middlebury, V t., $3,88. 
Ira Clark, Dover, N. H., 24. 
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(Mem. No cake received.| | as oy t ; ‘5 

Pay aL ut 


errible Tractoration, 











DEATHS. | 


TERRIBLE TRAC TORATION andother porns. by Ch 

In this city, Mrs. Eliza A. Newman, 43. Simeon Mason, 47. Mrs. Por- || M. D.; third Ame: ed ». For , BR M . 
cas Mahy,79. Mrs. Lucretia Wheeler, 28. Edward O. Watts, 1. Abner hill 

| W. Pollard, Jr., 1. ere ———_ —— 

| Deaths in the city last week, 41. | New 

| MERICAN LADY, by Cha ‘ 

| 


Books. 
Jutler N 





i 


r—for vale by B. B. MUSSEY 


CX Devereux, by B SEY 
NEW EDITION OF DON QUIXOTE, 
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From the Baltimore Atheneum 


MY COUSIN CONSTANCE, 


‘ Sister Mary! sister Mary!’ exclaimed my cousin Constance, 
suddenty entering the drawing room at the very moment that 
Henry Fitz Alleyn had taken the hand of the blushing girl, and 
was telling that soft low tale of the 
which loses half its romance if whispered in the presence of a 
third person. 

‘ Sister Mary! Mary! 

Henry looked disconcerted, and released the hand he had 
pressed, while Mary blushed deeper than ever; 
in the nature of my cousin Mary to remain serious or embar- 
rassed for many minutes together, so she turned a side glance 
first on her abashed lover, and then on the staid, demure look- 
ing face of her prudish sister; and there was a dancing light 
in her roguish eye, and an arch curl of her pretty lip, as she re- 
torted — 

‘Sister Constance !—] am surprised at your astonishment, 


heart’s hopes and fears 


sister I am astonished at you.’ 


but it was not 
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loughby. Shestarted p With acry of joy, and flung herself into 
his arms, 

‘I told you she love him’— said Mary laughing, and then 
turning at her now hapy sister, she added — 








knowing as you should that a pleasant tetc-a-tete ought never to || 
be disturbed, and that for a gentleman to love a lady is so very | 
natural.’ 

‘Natural!’ echoed Constance, while her beautiful face elon- 
gated, and her eyebrows assumed a proportionate elevation. 
‘ Natural ‘ — what, to suffer a young gentleman to press your 
hand! and that too when youare alone! O fie, fie! I would not 
have done so for the world.’ 

‘Constance,’ said my cousin Mary, drawing herself proudly 
up, ‘Henry Fitz Alleyn isan honorable man, and as such, de- 
spite your ominous fears, I rely upon him. He has told me he | 
) loves me — and,’ here she extended her hand, which he eagerly 
seized. 

‘And what, dear Mary?’ said Henry. } 

‘Why—1 am afraid—very much afraid — but mind — || 
I will not be answerable for what I say, —and she looked at 
| Henry, and then at her sister, that —I —I —do not love him 
| in return. 

He dropped her hand. 

‘That is, 1 do notiove him as much as he deserves.’ He || 
} again took it. ‘But remember now, you must love me, Hen- 
ry, wholly and solely, and neither time nor circumstances must 
abate one jot of that affection, for I hereby insert a provisional 
clause, giving me the power to withdraw upon the least suspi- 
cion of defection on our part.’ 

Henry renewed his protestations. 

‘ Bear witness, Constance, you hear what he says.’ 

‘I shall do no such thing,’ said Constance, and she pursed up 
her pretty mouth into the primness of that of an old maid. 

‘Well, well, just cs you please,’ said my merry cousin. 
‘But Constance, pray tell me what young gentleman that was 
I observed walking by your side last evening? Willoughby, 
was it not 2’ 

Constance blushed. 

‘You look exceedingly pleased,’ continued Mary, laughing. 

‘I pleased ! Mary — Mary! you forget the respect due to an || 
elder sister.’ 

‘An elder sister !’ said Mary, composing her features to the || 
utmost possible gravity. 

‘I beg your pardon. I had forgotten. — Henry, permit me 
to introduce yon to my elder sister. Miss Elmsley, Mr. Fitz || 


Alleyn. Mr. Fitz Alleyn — Miss Elmsley, , aged nineteen years 
and some tew months — and — my «e~:-.- 
‘Mary!’ 


‘ Constance !’ 

‘IT am astonished at you,’— and she flung herself out of the || 
room. 

‘Poor Constance!’ said Mary, turning toward Henry and || 
laughing, —‘ this prudery of hers sits heavily upon so pretty a 
face. But come — shall Lask you to take a walk with me? or || 
wait your invitation? A pretty lover youare. Do you not 
know you should anticipate my every wish by reading my se- |! 
cret ‘oughts—a difficult task by the bye from my never hav- || 
ing any — but you ought toread them nevertheless. Why thou 
awkward one! Do yuu not perceive you have put my shawl 
onawry? If you persevere in this, I donot know that I shall like || 
you so very much after all.’ And the sweet girl leaned more || 
heavily upon his arm, and looked up with a softer expression 
into his eves as she said so. 

* Your eyes disprove your words, dear Mary.’ 

‘Then they are traitors,’ said she, laughing —‘ but come — 
let us go.’ 


‘Mary,’ said Mr. Elmsley to his daughter, as she sat busily 
employed in sketching a flower which Henry had just brought 
in from the garden. ‘ Mary, have you seen Constance? I can- 
not tell what ails the girl of late. Formerly she was almost as 
lively as you, my mad-cap daughter.’ 

‘Hush, Sir, Hush’—said Mary, putting her finger with 
mock seriousness to her lips; ‘remember Henry is here, and of 
of course he should not be told my faults. At least not yet 
awhile.’ 

‘T love you the better for them, for they serve to heighten 


| though not quite so dgnified. 


| men; 


| Writing ’s d 


| markable book out of a dissertation on conic sections; 


| flowers. 


| Anatomy very useful in supplying 


| the scrape. 


‘Constance — Conance, I am astonished at you!’ 


Frm Blackwood’s Magazine. 


HINTS TO AITHORS—THE GOSSIPING. 


Tuis is isa much moe entertaining style than the accurate, 
The other is the forte of your 
deep-thinking, clear-leaded, and slow-speaking, ponderous- 
| looking men, paar asone meets with in the senior rooms of 
colleges, or entrenchel in dark corners of the public libraries; 
but the other is the piculiar ground of your ‘shining’ young 
people who spe very loud and fast, with a restless toss 
of the head, and vast tontortions of countenance; rising hopes 


| of the Speculative of Edingburgh, or the Union of Oxford, with 
| a power of spreading a pennyworth of butter over an incalcula- 
| ble space; butter of sich a dingy color, that till you scrape a 


little of it off, you don’t know whether it is an inch thick, or 
thin as goldbeaters’ leaf. It has been foolishly said, that ‘easy 
d hard reading.’ Don’t believe a word of it. 
We grant that it is a most tremendous labor to read even the 
most flowing paragraphs on a subject which requires research 
or thought. It would puzzle Southey himself to make a re- 
but let 
no man say that easy writing is not also easy reading, when 
the writer has a choice of his subject. Taglioni could not 
dance in fetters. No shining young man can keep steadily to 
a given object. And for this very reason, the gossiping style 
of criticism was invented. Here, a chartered libertine, the 
critic can steer, at his own sweet will, from grave to gay, from 
lively to severe. He stays not for scaur, and he stays not for 
stone. High with one bound he overleaps all bound; and in 
short, he writes whatever comes into his head, without the 
slightest regard to the proprieties of either time or place. In 
this you will perhaps say that it is difficult to lay down rules 
for the guidance of so unmanageable an individual; but that, 
again, is all nonsense. Did you ever hear of ‘ concordia 
discors,’ ‘strenua inertia,’ ‘ religio heretica,’ ‘ methodical mad- 
ness?’ In the same way, you shall now hear of an irregularity 
guided by certain rules, and a playful thoughtlessness the re- 
sult of considerable study. First of all, if you are a shining 


g man, endeavor to discover in what dena wee von hnrn 
rightest, ahd trim your lamp accordingly. the gods have 


made you poetical, let your whole lucubrations be redolent of 
If you have to give a notice of Euclid’s Elements, 
never mind his squares and triangles, but dash at once into the 
middle of Euripides. If you have a smattering of antiquarian 
lore, and the editor of your magazine or review has sent you 





la in Se of poems to be criticised, put the name of the per- 


formance at the head of your article, and give us an account of 
the different dynasties of Egypt, with your own conjectures as 
to the dates and uses of the pyramids. You will find Burton’s 
quotations, and the Divine 
Legation a famous repettory of the classical philosophy. But, 
at the same time, you are not to suppose that, because you begin 
upon any subject, you ére to make an epic of it, and give it a 
middle and an end, accwding to certain canons of art; give it 
an end by all means, bystarting off to something else, but on 
no account waste one monent over it longer than you can make 
yourself extremely chaty and agreeable. In one short article 
we have observed the nanes of Pythagoras, Jeremy Bentham, 
Cheops, Herschel, Pagatni, Jack Ketch, Cicero, and Huncam- 
unca, and this, with a slght sketch, clever anecdote, or crush- 
ing sarcasm, applied to ach in his turn, formed a most delight- 
ful and edifying review ¢a very elaborate ‘ History of’ Trade 
and Manufactures. Aswe had the honor of writing that ar- 
ticle ourselves, we may prhaps venture to hint the author was 
profoundly ignorant of al sorts of trade and manufactures, and 
thought himself a very cever fellow to get so knowingly out of 
That artic: nearly made our fortune. A cotton 
| spinner, with a mill as Irge as Windsor Castle, having seen 
the paper in the table ¢ contents, and puzzled through our 


| brilliant passages aboutthe worthies above-mentioned, and 





your perfections’—said Henry, bending low and whispering | 
in her ear. 

‘Do you not know,’ said she with affected displeasure, ‘ that | 
it is very impolite to whisper in company, especially if it be for | 
the purpose of conveying a compliment, which should at all } 
| times be spoken boldly, lest she who hears should think you | 
| fear to make it known, since its being known would have its | 
own refutation? Have done, Sir! See how you have made me | 
spoil the effect of that leaf. You are such a tease, — Henry, I 
wont like you at all if you disturb me again.’ 

‘But of Constance,’ said the old gentleman ; ‘ have you not | 

observed how changed she is of late ? 

‘Yes, Sir, she intends living an old maid. 

‘A what?’ 

* An old maid.’ 

‘1 "ll not believe it.” 

‘ Ask Henry, here, if she is not already studying for the char- 
acter, —she never smiles now —that is, except when she is | 
alone; and then only to see how very foolish she looked former- | 
Sly. Herdress is changed from a very fashionable one to one 
of extreme plainness — and she purses up her pretty mouth, and 
elevates her eyelids if she observes any person inclined to laugh, 
while the pompous gravity of her language — her staid de- 
conclusively to me, that 
kk 


| 
| 
| 
} 
| 


mure walk — her ultra neatness, prove 
she is preparing to instal herself into the character of an ol 
aid. Indeed f this, that I recommended her 
© purchase 2 lap dog — it is true they are not fashionable now, 
put then she 
‘Mary! Mary!’ 


, so certain am I of 


has abjured fashion. 





* Indeed, I did, sir. I told her what sized ane to obtain— 
commented upon its usefulness — pointed out the advantages 
of its having bow legs if possible —and begged her by all means 


not to select one with a goud temper, as the pleasure of sooth- 
ing its irritability and rocking it gently 
This I did in 
recommending young Willoughby to h 


to sleep would then be 


lost. consequence of her being offended at my 


kindly notice.’ 
‘It was of him I spoke this morning,’ said Mr. Emsiey, 
she immediately assumed so 
much hurt at my n 


versation.’ 






mentioning his name, t 





said Henry, approaching the glass doors th 


See ! tl 


‘ Spe 


sec 





e she moves now, a 





into the garden, ‘ 


usual solemn siep, but as if she hurried to fulfil an engage 
ment.’ 
‘An engagement,’ said Mary, start me up. ‘I have it— 


My shawl. S! 
Let us follow her 
having once determined, proceeded imr 


may be only 
And the lively girl 


Jiately to put it in ex- 


quick’ quick Henry! 
ing us all this while. 











ecution. They passed rapidly though garden — searched 
the wilderness as it was tern lowed goto its retired 
| recesses, but she was nowhere | ‘To the Sammer 
! there was the object of their 


| House,’ said Mary, —and lo 


having also discovered tkt we were author of the so much ad- 
mired review, offered us share in his business, which would 
have set us above the negssity of ‘ hinting,’ for the rest of our 
lives; but unfortunately is good intentions were overthrown 
by a deplorable mistake ‘e made in supposing that calico was 
a color, whereas that disgsting article is what the worthy gen- 
tleman swore was a ‘ fab,’ and thereupon we quarrelled. It 
will be seen that the prinpal aim of a gossiping critique is to 
relieve the dulness of tk other articles in the number, and 
that, in order to attract atption in the first instance, some tak- 
ing title should be assum for the amusing paper. But, after 
all, it is the style, as much) any thing else, that gives its pecu- 
lar value to this species ¢criticism. Dr. Johnson could not 
have done the gossiping dartment of the ‘ Gentleman’s’ any 
more than Mr. Liston cow dance La Sylphide. His k 
norous Latinities would he extinguished the least attempt at 
playfulness, and, indecd, ihis day it had never entered 


ng so- 


into 
any one’s head to praise ¢damn, or show off one’s own good 
qualities with the charmy lightness and iuvenility « four 
¥ 
modern times. Let yourntences be short, and as epi i 
matic as you can make the: Deal considerably in paradox ane 
in how many 
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| aregreeted with — ‘there —I told youso— would n't follow my 


| in black, showing more and more emotion, 


| lence. 
| his countenance was convulsed with indignation and rage; it | 
























advice — never will — always get into trouble and always will | 
—heigho! I wish J was a man.’ Ye gods! can there be a 
greater misfortune in this nether world, than the possession of 
such a treasure? 1 conclude with aremark of old Dryden. 


ach fool presumes t' advise, 
If more wis 


When things go ill « 
And if more happy, 


thinks hims 





From the Lowell Couricr 


A TALE OF PHRENOLOGY. 


Tue following story was originally published in the Gazette des 
Tribunaux, the Gazette of the Tribunals, or law Magazine of 
France. It is to be presumed, from the circumstance, that it is 
I have translated it from the Journal of the Phreno- 
logical Society of Paris. \t will be interesting to your phreno- 
logical readers. E. B. 

On a beautiful duy in the Autumn of 1830, a numerous com- 
pany were assembled in the large hall of the principal hotel of 
Valence, in Dauphiny. This delightful region of France is 
traversed, at this season of the year, by numerous travellers, 
and on the day of which I speak, a large company had crowd- 
ed round the dinner table of the Hotel de ? Europe, at Valence. 

It is a curious spectacle — that of a hotel dinner table, round 
which chance has assembled a multitude of people of all coun- 
tries, of all ranks, and of all ages, It is a singular spectacle to 
see what an intimate and free familiarity is immediately estab- 
lished between persons who had never seen each other till with- 
in the hour, and who, in another hour, will have separated, 
never to see each other again. It is rare, that on these occa- 
sions, some one is not present to whom falls the sceptre of con- 
versation. It was so at the time of which I speak. The gen- 
tleman who was the principal speaker was a person of middle 
age, and who, but for the facility of his elocution, and the atten- 
tion which he commanded, had but little to distinguish him in 
his exterior, except, perhaps, that notwithstanding the heat of 
the season, he was clothed entirely in black, as is the custom 
with physicians, advocates and s#vans, in most of the cities of 
Europe. 

The conversation turned upon the system of Lavater, and 
the new doctrine of phrenology. —‘ Lavater,’ said the gentle- 
man in black, ‘ notwithstanding 
trine, made a multitude of observations, full of trath and inter- 


est.” He maintained that the leading circumstances of our 
nmveo tert tneir ueep traces pon tne countenance, that faithful 


mirror of the soul; that the constant returns of the same 
thoughts, the wear and tear of remorse or strong passions al- 
ways affected, each in its peculiar and uniform manner, the 
features of the face; and that these traces, joined to phreno- 
logical observations, were sufficient to reveal to the observer 
the inclinations which nature and habit had given to each in- 
dividual, and the actions toward which he would naturally tend. 
‘ As to myself,’ said he, in finishing, ‘ I have never been deceiv- 
ed.’ 

At these words, it may readily be supposed, that more than 
one voice was heard, calling on the gentleman in black for 
some proof of the truth of his science. He tried his skill upon 
several of his associates. The grave documents, from which 
these details have been obtained, do not inform me whether any | 
of the persons had reason to repent the experiment, or whether || 
more than one pretty traveller did not feel her cheeks redden 
at the responses which her indiscreet questions might have I 
provoked. I only know that no skeptic was left among the || 
company at the table, excepting one. This wasa man who had || 

| 


authentic. 


taken no part in the conversation, and who had not attracted 
the notice of the others. He refused all assent to the general 
belief. ‘I affirm,’ said he, throwing an indescribable glance 


the charlatanism of his doc- 
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|} six 


| and liquors 


| plexion; Ward's oil, rose vil, be 
| the hair; cream of se 








round upon his hearers, ‘ that all this science is false, that the 


|| 


thoughts of man cannot be read upon the countenance, that his | 1} and sweet bage. 


| inclinations are not revealed by the shape of his skull. Few || 
lives,’ added he, with a bitter smile, ‘have been more agitated || 
than mine, and yet, I defy you, sir, to say who or whatIam.’ || 

During this speech, the gentleman in black kept his eyes fas- \| 
tened upon the strange interlocutor. — He seemed to be agitat- || 


| pungents of every variety 


i) 


} tothe States embraced in the work 
| sional gentlemen in enc 
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Who, on looking up, discovered to her disn face titioner here. requires rr . t wg Your m vk ’ 
f he . ‘ , eee es . net tha m Y e 
of her sister Mary peering tht » ae anne Mace a ies thee foc ; i . : ; 
gthe scene ld i ; i 
he res¢ ull Qr a n t Ss . ti . = » 1 ‘ “ . 
Started suddenly uy 1 to the as shment of Wi by tes ' , : Ww 
‘ Start { 1 i : t . . 
bid him ‘ Begone and instantly u at the same tim ere To hose ir — A ts _— me . 
ee ents ad te " , . 2 . ie, IS W P cepiy versed in t Cod gg dees 
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( ty , ‘ 5 : pfice an ssmper rh 
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; g up her hands, the deepest an guish, is it time to preach resignatior 1 ouiet? , ’ A ' . 
— you are indeed agiddle? iw i ch resignation and quiet? || ~ 
Ri i ce tal hy, the tornado has passed over him, he is prostrate, and you | M ’ 
Constance smiled gintly, but said nothing trate, and you | Music Tuition. 
aintly, but said nothing. m ee tel , ; 
J § ight as well tell the mountain oak which has been torn up b MoM SICAL t ‘ DF 
e “a “4 . e New aR ’ 7 
j the winds of heaven to arise. When a certain Grecian was t mms | ' ; ; : P . 
a . —s — veeks after the above that the family were | told that weeping would not remedy his misfortune, ‘it is for | = — i by 
a asse 7 . - ’ | ° 
see embled in heparlor. Henry Fitz Alle yn and Mary that very reason I weep,’ was his answer. | ~ Military Goods, Plated Ware Ke 
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out —‘ How I love vs ~ || covering > that they she ald h ave guarded against a particular || lets Ladics’ wigs made to orcet, Old bonehes dressed over k 
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reservation, b 


eauty 
b supplied 


and durability of the TEETH, in the neatest man. 
ner. Artificial teet of the nest material; f 

fectly repaired ; roots or fangs removed with ease and 
ply at the Mariboro Hoi ir 





junel ew 





Portrait Galle ry. 





JONES’ Portrait Gallery, Pembertou’s Hill, opposite . 
‘DA Hanover strect Pemberton's Hill, opposite the head of 
N.B. Me. Jones has a new method of taking likes ae fier ‘ . 
the corpse, without the expense of a cast, and will insure every feat, ~~ 
correct as when itv ng Specimens ¢ be the itlery i 


Watches, Clocks, Jewe Iry, 


| Wee eee succempor t Wim. Grant No. : -, = s t 
| kee ee constantly on hand and for sal Ww atches, Clocks, Timer 
| 












Jewelry, Silver Spoons and Thimbles, 8; lea, Hair Work, Perfumery, 
| Pocket-Books, &c. &e. Watches, Clocks pieces, Jewelry, and Music 
Boxes, cleaned and repaired in the ne 





Mest inanner june! aw 


Music Tuition, 
JILLIAM PEASE, professor of musi 




















iY c, from London, and organist of 
Brattle Street Church, Boston, re specifully acquaints the ladies and 
| gentlemen of this city that he proposes giving [nstructions on the rgan, 
| piano forte, and in singing. Terms &c. made known by applyir gat his re “4 
} ide seen, No. 56, Belknap street, a few doors from Mount Vernon Bure 
} B. Piano fortes and organs tuned and regu lated at short tice 
i New England Band. 
| h R. JOHN FRIEDHEIM, conductor of the above band, takes tt ppor 
} tunity to inform the public that this band is provided with an elega 
} uniform and a good collection of modern music tt nd with 
| said band for military parades, steamboat excu 0 parte and 
| any musical entertainment 
|} The band wili endeavor by strict attention to merit a share of p ¢ pat 
ronage. The terms will be the same as those of other ban Apply at 
No. 12 Bedford Street. Hf by letter, post paid junelé aw 

| Books. 
| RS Boys and Poor Boys, or the Birth Day Bargain By Mrs. Hofand 
| Memoirs of Ann L. Boutelle ; second 

Library of a Clergyman. — The sub I wehen eed ved a very rare and 
| valuable colle ction of theological anc ! ny r books, which are selected from 
| aclergyman’s library 

Sunday School Books.—A very large collect of books for Buncay 
| achool libraries ; probably as large a collection and as great a variety a n 
| be found at any store in New England Benj. H. Greene, Ne i Wash 

ine) aw 


ington, corner of Water Street j 


New Books, 
ARSH, CAPEN & LYON, 
lowing annuals, new books, etc 
5, a Christmas and New Vear’s Pre 
-by Miss Leslie. The Pearl, or 


Annuals, E te. 

133 Ww ashington Sire et, have for sale the f 
the Token and Atlantic Souvenir for 
ent— edited by 8. G. Goodrich. The 

Affection’s Gift. The Youth's 8ketch 






Book, with 8 beautiful engravings. The New England and New York Law 
Register, for 1835—containing an Alinanac, deseriptions of the Courts and 
the time of their sessions, the names of the judges, councillors, and attormes 
at law, sheriffs, and other law oflicers, with other useful information relative 


by John Hayward, assisted by profes 


h of the states to which the work refers. iunel tf 





Ope n Convents, 

(> Nanneries and Popish Seminaries dangerous to the 
grading to the character of a republican community, by 

Dwight. 

England in 1835, being a series of Letters written to friends in Germany, 
during a residence in London and excursions into the provinces, by Fred 
erick Von Raumer, ‘ranslated from the German by Sarah Austin and H. E 
Lloyd. 

The Laws of Etiquette, or Short Rules and Reflections for Conduct in 80 
ciety, by a gentleman. For sale by B. B. Mussey, No. 29 Cornhill. 

junelb ef 





morals and de 


Theodore 





Chinese Style of Painting. 

M's N. YOUNG has the pleasure to inform the ladies of Boston 

cinity, that she has opened a school to instruct in the style of ¢ "hinese 
painting. Having been successful in accomplishing that splen tid work in 
all its various branches, she now flatiers herself that ehe will teach in #ix 
easy lessons, any branch—there being five different branches—e« mpriving 
: ssons in each branch, viz irds, fruits and flowers, mezzotint paint 
Ing, Jappaning, wax and shell-work. She would respectfully solicit the at 
tenion of ladies who wish to ax juire a knowledge of this elegant style of 
painting. Fancy pieces canbe painted at short notice. Ladies will ple a 
to call and examine a few specimens at her residence, 33 Commercial Rtreet 
Terms, $8 each term. : uel 


ndy 








Railway ‘House, “Milton, 1 Mass. 
THE subscriber respectfully inf rms the public that he has taken a lease 
of this extensive house, and newly refitred and furnished it thre “ t 
with every article necessa ry for the accommodation and cowfort of v 


lers, convivial parties and boarders 





A beautiful grove, with pleasant walks, a garden, swings, &c. are ecnnect 

ed with this established, and it yroxinity to the city renders it an inviting 

| place of resort for those who n esire to spend a ehort time away from 
the confusion and sultry air of a crowe ded place of business : 

The bowling alleys have been newly relaid, and guod attendance pr led 


The larder will be stored with the best of provisions, and such delicacies 
as the seasons afford. The bar will also be ye f s ied with choice wines 
SILAS ALL elu 


P almer, Jones & a 
NHEMISTS and Perfumers, under the American House, offer for sale the 


/ foliowing articles of their own manufacture 


Good stabling for horses 














vii=- 
Cologne water in bottles from 12 1-2 cents to §1 50, Florida, lavender, Por 
tugal, Hungary, orange flower, iris and rose wate re; bay rum, extract of 
musk, orange, jasmine, cedrat, neroli, violet, vanilla, bergamot, Rose, &c. 


&c.; milk of roses and almonde, cold 





powder for the com 
and honey water for 
shaving; Preston salta and 
, beater’s skin, lip salve, hair 

h paste, curling fluid, Egyptian depilatory, 


ream, pearl 
ar’s oil, bear's grease 
p and almond paste for 
; court p unter 

powder, compound chlorine toc 





. & B. have constantly for sale Fs Arina cologne, warranted genuine, 
Mas assar oil Oldridge’s balm of Columbia for the hair mnber 
Italian lotion, Chinese rouge, &c. Also. every variety of French and English 
perfumery, toilet and shay ng soaps, wash balls, tooth brushes 
fancy © fancy China, cut and plain si ass toilet bottles, dc. dec 


cream of 





nd powders. 
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anelS 3a 








Fo 
ND PRIVATE 





ters W riting ng E ‘stablishment, 


COMMERCIAL SCHOOL . 
> "J | mstitution is to imy ve : erfec he . 
ed by a painful emotion, but he kept silence. From all parts quailty young gentlemen tors ° counting t har 
of the table, he was urged to reply, and the stranger, especially, |} tious inanner. Penmanship and double entry bo 
;.. || an improved plan, by which te \ 


repeated in a tone of defiance and insult, ‘I challenge you to 


Ne | 
say wholT am!’ ‘ Very well:’ atlength replied the gentleman || 


‘you are right; this 


science is not infallible, and fortunate it is for you that I may | 
say so; for, if it was, you should t 
that the world has ever seen; you have all 
we know a murderer.’ 

At these words, pronounced in an altered voice 
murmur run through the hall, followed by a 
The stranger rose from the table in terrible agitation, 


one of the st villains 


the 


great 
signs by which 
a stifled 
profound 


Si- 


was frightful to behold him. The faces of the company were 
pale with consternation. At this mo 
was heard without. The keeper of the hotel entered the rum 


nent a confused busile 








with a wild look, and announced that a robbery had been com- 
mitted in an adjoining village, and that a man suspected of the 
crime was in the dining hall. - — Every eye was turned toward 
the stranger. The stolen prope was found in his trunk. and ,, 
{ the horrible crimes of art 
fesse t in hice of Daumus-Dupin, the 





Robert Saint-Clair, 


murderer of Montmorencl 


























repetition. Try your inguity in discovering Jeath was false various Vicissi 
’ "4 { a man The report of his aealt o ‘ 
ways you can illustrate t same remark. If a man a a The report of A ble fata yught to his 
ROS want of polish, nde \ yy an irresisuoie behy, * 
stance, is to be condemnedpr ruggedness ant d want of f oe tudes, driven Dy 3 » destined the scaffold. 
be a beast ir } mn country bis head, long since « = _ : 
go through the menageriespd prove him to be a beast in | own count! em in salaiieneal 5] have 
at +f } . he ntleman im Diack, sbLed WS x “ 
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Pupils under M4 years of a netructed by the quarter—terr 610 
Current Han V wiITine Foster met { instruction ie »« ' 
ple and effective as to era em f fand irregular we 
and to substits a neat, rapid, and be i! of wr Thia ¢ 
ee bment i fa raery for; ' nu 1 pr 

dasa ba u 1 t ! ' f ave sate and aseur j 
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pies soon become familiar, and their plication to every transac no 
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